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The SPINSTER 



Where singleness is bliss, 
' Tis folly to be wives 


K t> 1 T K l> H V 

Stir fetuDmtB of l>ollmo Jnfftitutr 

VIRGINIA 

N I N 1 I R K N II l Mi K R |) A N l> HRVRN 






















































(ID our Brlobrh (Eomrabr, a 
loyal imuiUitcr of Bo Hitts 


Anb nura tit ppritltar gnaara- 
atmt: fitter in hat lur thnught tljr lunnbrrnua 
fair luih, <&nb rallrbtljr flnutrr; aub uihrn hir 
aaib. a Inhrly lifr ngrua. <&oh brrrrrb it ia fitt- 
iahrb nn rarth—thr yrrfrrt rnunb fur iiraurn. 
ffirr IjnllitiB rrrurb ia thr atnrg nf ljrr lifr; 
hrr rnllrgr-matra arr thr friruba nf hrr lifr. 
$hr ia art in nur lnhr aa ahr Irft na.—utith 
young rtjra full nf brratna. with thnughta aa 
mrrry aa mnnntain brnnka. with hrart aa purr 
aa uiunblaub atrrama. €1, Aub itnui aa tlir 
grrru nf a opring. hrr rura ahull tint hrhnlb, 
anftrua tl|r “blatant brurnraa” nf nur liilla. 
aub flnlurra hub again in plarra ahr uutlkrb, 
aub tlirrr ia tin apnt at iHnllitta hut hrrathra 
antttr grurinua thnught nf nur frirub. utr ttiukr 
lliia hunk aub brbiratr it In thr mrmnry nf 


Boar fHrC^nirr 6>attrrftrlb 














1Ro«c 


She bae avlvcb it. life's wonberful problem 
Obc beepeet. the strangest. tbc last. 

Bnb into tbc ecbool ot tbe Bngels 
taaitb tbc answer, forever baa paaaeb. 

t>ow strange that in apltc of our questionings 
Sbc maftetb no anewer. nor telle 
TObp eo aoon were llfc’a honoring laurela 
©tspelleb bp 0ob’s tnunortellee. 

Dow strange ebe eboulD eleep ao profounblp. 

So poutig, ao unworn bp tbc etrlfc. 
labile beslbc ber. brimful of bope'e nectar 
antonebeb etoob tbe goblet of life. 

flScn alecp like tbat wben tbe evening 
Of a long wearp bap broppetb bown, 

3Sut ebe wrouqbt ao well tbat tbe morning 
Brought for ber, tbc reet anb tbe crown. 

’Cla tble to talk of tbe future 
Bnb rare "might have been” mlb our teara, 

Oob knew all about it. pet took ber 
Bwap from tbc on*Commg pcara. 

Oob knew all about It, bow noble. 

Dow qentlc ebe waa. anb bow brave. 

Dow brlqbt ber poaaible future, 

Jiet put ber to eleep in tbc qrave. 

0ob knew all about tboec wbo love ber. 

Dow bitter tbe trial muet be, 

Bnb rlqbt through it all 

0ob la loving-anb hnowe eo much better than we. 
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Officers of Government and Instruction 


Session 1906-’07 


MISS MATTY L. COCKE, President 
LUCIAN H. COCKE, Vice-President 
JOSEPH A. TURNER, General Manager 
MISS M. F. PARKINSON, Lady Principal 
M. ESTES COCKE, Secretary and Treasurer 


WILLIAM II. PLEASANTS, LL. I) 

Dean of the Faculty 

Latin, Moral Science 


G. W DRAKE, M. D. 

Resident Physician 

Physiology , H ygiett e 


A. T. L KUSIAN, LL. I) 

Secretary of the Faculty 
French, German 


MISS MARY WILLIAMSON 
English Com p* >s it ion 


GEORGE BRAXTON TAYLOR, A. B., D D 
Resident Chaplain . 

The English Bible 


F A CUMMINGS, M. A. 


MISS THALIA S. HAYWARD 


English Language and Literature 


Botany , French 


MISS A. <\ TERRELL 

History, Political Economy 


MISS MARIAN S. BAYNE 

Librarian and Registrar 


MISS W. M SCOTT, Secretary to President 
Bookkeeping . Stenography , Typewriting 
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CHARLES N DICKINSON 
Mathematics 


MISS ROBERTA C MII.I.ER 
Preparatory Department 


M. ESTES COCKE, A. M. 
/ * hysics, Clientistry 


MISS B. G. DICKINSON 
Secretary to Business t )ffice 


MISS E. P. CLEVELAND, A B 


MISS MARY M PLEASANTS, A. B. 


English , }fathematics 


Latin, History 


Music, Art, Elocution 

CARL HOFFMAN, Mus. I) 
(New York) 

Organ, Piano, Harmony 
History of Music 


E B MICHAELIS 

(Royal Conservatory l.cipsic) 

Acting Director 

Piano . Violin, ('horns. Orchestra 


MISS CUTHBERT T. BUCKNER 
Pupil (>/ Madame Orgeui ( Dresden ) 
Voice Culture 


MRS E B MICHAKLIS 

(Xew England Conservatory) 
Piano 


WILMAR R SCHMIDT 

(Royal Conservatory , Leipsic) 
Piano, Theory 


MISS CHRISTINE ISEMAN MRS CARL HOFFMAN 

f.Wic England Conservatory) (Metropolitan College of Music, Xeie ) ork j 

Piano, Theory Voice Culture 


MISS LUCIE P. STONE 

(AYu’ York and Paris) 

Drawing, Painting, Design, History 
of Art 


MISS MARY E BECK 

School of Expression (Curry) 
E vprcssion. Gymnastics 


Domestic Department 

MISS ELIZABETH KELLAM J. HOWARD BRADLEY 

Superintendent of Infirmary Steward 

MRS. R J. CCTHBERTSON 

MRS. CHARLES H. COCKE MRS. J P BARBEE 
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Roll of Students 


Waldorf. 


Clifton Forge, Va.. 


Main.. 

Main.. • 
Tinny men l 
Waldorf. 
Waldorf 


v . utf HOMK 8CHOOI 

KAMH AUUKBHS ADDMRSS 

Elizabeth Albright .Wilmington. X. (‘. 

Euzelian. Cotillion Club; North Carolina Club; Prowler. 

Martha Alderman . Alcolu. S C,...Main. 

Euzelian , South Carolina Club. 

Mozkllb Alderman .Alcolu, S. C..Main... 

Euzelian. South Carolina Club. 

A lick Ali.kn Indianapolis, Ind. . Tinnvmont 

Striker 

Nkllik Anderson 
E uzelian 

St siB Anderson . . Clifton Forge, Va.. 

Euzelian. 

Lrc v Anderson .Richmond. Va .. 

Euzelian, S C. . Capitol Club. 

Margaret Aim'erson .Lynchburg. Va. . 

K Hill City Club. 

Elizabeth Armistkad . Churchland, Va .. 

<l> M r. 

Laura Armitaok .Richmond, Va.., Main_ 

Euzelian; I* Ph Captain YcmaMccK; Secretary t»f Euzelian. *07, Vice 
President and Historian of A C Class. Capitol Club Treasurer Y \V 
C A , hjoD 07; Kodak Club 

Naomi Atwater .Thomaston, Ga. 

Euzelian X 1 . Secret ary and Treasurer Georgia Club 

Edvtiik Atwood .Appomattox, Va 

Eucpian; Chapel Choir Hill City Club 

VtkoiLXrA Atwood . . .Appomattox. Va . - 

Eucpian; Chapel Choir; Hill Cttv Club 

Eva Baker .Beverly. W Vn 

Euzelian Went Virginia Club 

Gladys Banks.. . .New Rochelle. X V Waldorf. 

Euzelian ^ T It S C. Masker Night-Hawk. Yemaweo; Kodak Club 
Helen Barksdale.. . Houston, Va Main 

Euzelian. SimnsTkr Staff. President Y W t A ,006 07; PresidetU A C 
Class. Treasurer Euzelian Society; Kodak Club, 

Mary Barksdale . .Houston. Va. Main 

Riuelian: Prairfent Y W (' A , () o 4 «,<: Secretary and Trommwr lunior 

('lass 


Waldorf.. 
t Impel Choir; 
Waldorf 

Waldorf 

Tinnyment 
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HOMK SCHOOL 

NAMK ADURRSK AIJDRRSS VRAM 


.\ DA n ELI. 

Euzelian; Georgia 

i (‘lub; Chapel (‘hoir. 


1 

Marie Bell. .. 


. . Main.... 

1 

Tennessee Club. 




R1.ir .a nvTti It ir v v kt . . 

Otiitrruin f»a. 

Tinnvment . 

1 

Euzelian; Georgia t‘lub. 



Ianih Ben net. 

.Hollins, Va. 

. . Home. 

t 

Louise Black. 



1 

Hill Rowpu . . 

. . Hollins, Va. 

Home. • 

j 

Mildred Bradford 

.Charleston, W. Va. 

. .Tinnyment. 

2 

Euzelian; •!* M P; 

Secretary of Cotillion Club; Joker; 

President of West 


Virginia Club 

; Striker; Dramatic Club. 



ftKOROIR HrISI’OL. 



i 

Texas Club. 




Susie Briscoe. 


. . Main. 

1 

Texas Club 




Lucy Brown . 


. . Main. 

1 

Chapel Choir. 




ViKcrxiA Brown 


. .Cottage . 

! 

La Verne Bruce.. . . 



1 

E u zelian Societ v; 

Kentucky Club. 



Catharine Bryan* - - 

Shanghai, China. 

. . Main.. . 

3 

Secretary Y W, ( 

\ A., if/06-07. 


Grace Bryan. 

.Lincoln, Neb. *. 

. . Waldorf. 

1 

Euzelian; •!» M I*; 

Night-Hawk. 



Nelle Burdette 



1 

Kentucky Club 




Sophia Burgin. 

. . . Lexington, Ky. 


3 

Kentucky Club; Mohican 



Constance Burtin. 


. .Cottage. 

1 

lb M 1 IV Ri'UThV 

Richmond. Va. 


2 

Euzelian; S G . Capitol Club. 



Olink Bi tTS. 


. .Tinnyment... 

1 

Euzelian; Vice-President Georgia Club. 



Elizabeth Cappbry. . 

.Lafayette, La. 

. Waldorf. 

1 

Edith Callaghan. . 


Main. 

2 

Chapel Choir 






. Main. 

1 

Mary Camp. 

. . White Springs, Fla . . 

. Main. 

1 

Lrta Camp. . 

.Ocala, Fla. 

. Main. 

1 

0* M 1*; Masker 




May Camp. 


, Waldorf. 

2 

Euepian. 




Anna Campbhli. 


. Waldorf. 

3 


Euzelian; Quarterly Staff; Historian, Class '07; D. F. F.; Poet, Class *07. 


12 




MAM It WOMB SCHOOL 

, ADDRBSK AtJDRRSH VKAR 

Nkll ( arnkal... .Richmond, Va.Main.... 1 

Capitol Hub. 

Mary Carnkai .Richmond, Va ...Waldorf. 1 

Euzelian; Capitol Club. 

Ionh Carney .Church land, Va.Tinnyment. 2 

Euzelian; «!• M V, Joker; Yemassee; Striker 

Louise Carpenter .Clifton Forge, Va.Waldorf. 2 

Euzelian; roll; Mohican; Light-Feet; Joker; L. S.; Kodak Club. 

Ellen Catogni .Roanoke. Va.Waldorf. 3 

Night-Hawk. 

Margaret Ciibwning .Richmond. Va.Waldorf. 2 

Euzelian; A P; L. S.; Mohican; Joker; Glee Club; Light-Feet; Capitol 
Club. 

Charlotte Clarke... ..Lynchburg, Va..Waldorf. 2 

A T II; L. S.; Night-Hawk; Hill City Club. 

Louise Clarke .Richmond, Va.Tinnyment. 3 

Euepian; V 0 M; Masker; Quarterly Staff; Piker; Light-Feet; Vice-Presi¬ 
dent Capitol Club; Glee Club; Dramatic Club; Mohican. 

Juanito Clifton .Tupelo, Miss.Waldorf.1 

Euzelian. 

Janie Cocke .Roanoke. Va.Main. j 

A I*; L. S.; Mohican; Joker; President Class’10; Kodak Club. 

Margaret Cocke .Hollins. Va.Home. , 

Ruth Cooburn .Edgefield, S. C.Main.... 2 

South Carolina Club. 

Genevieve Collins .Penn si >010, W. Va.Tinnyment. 2 

Euzelian ; West Virginia Club. 

May Collins . Birmingham, Ala.Waldorf.. ...... 4 

K K. K.: T. A. R ; Editor-in-Chief Quarterly; President Euzelian 
OjH*n Meeting; Chairman Student Body; President Class ’07 Alabama 
Club; Glee Club. 

Mae Belle Cosby... ...Birmingham. Ala. Tinnyment 1 

ATI*; Alabama Club; Glee Club 

Gertrude CrosslaNO. ... Indianapolis. Ind Tinnyment 2 

Kuepii.11; r 0 II; Striker, Dramatic Club; Glee 01ul>; Leader Mohican 
Rooters; Joker. 

Lora Crump .Richmond. Va Waldorf. 4 

Euepian; ♦ M I* T G.; Masker Secretary and Treasurer Capitol Club; 

I reasurer A < t lass; Night-Hawk, President Euepian Final Meet in 
Glee Club. 

Clarinda (‘ruppkr .Alexandria. Va. . Waldorf 2 

Euzelian 

Gladys Cummings .Reidsville. N. C. Main. 1 

Nort h Carolina Club. 
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VKAK 


HOMK SCHOOL 

namk ADURBS.s ADDRESS 

Elizabeth Curtis.. .. Newport News, Va.Waldorf. 

Euzelian 

Annie Darlington . ..Washington. D. C... . Main. .2 

Euzelian; P. Ph . president Washington Club,(‘lass ’07: Spinster Staff; 
Glee Club. 

Elizabeth Darlington. . Washington. I> (*.... Main.. 2 

Euzelian: P Ph.; Glee Club; Chupel Choir; Washington Club. 

Dora Davidson ..Montgomery, Ala.Waldorf. 1 

K K K Night-Hawk; Alabama Club; Euzelian. 

Elizabeth Dearborn .Birmingham, Ala.Waldorf. 2 

Euepian, S T II; Alabama Club; Exchange Editor of Quarterly ; Light- 
Feet; Cotillion Club; Vice-President Euepian Final Evening 

Clark Denman*. .San Antonio, Texas. ..Waldorf. 2 

Euepian; X i*; ? ; Texas Club. 

Ellen Dickerson ... Birmingham. Ala. . . Waldorf. 2 

Euzelian K K K Night-Hawk; Alabama Club 

Ruby Dickerson .Marion, Va ... Main... 2 

Euepian; Secretary Y W (\ A.. 1^07-08 

Elizabeth Downes. ... . Baltimore. Md Main..... 1 

Euepian Poll; Glee Club; Mohican; Joker. 

Gladys Dyer... .. El Paso, Texas.Main.. 1 

Euepian: Texas Club. 

BaXON Dunton .Birds Nest. Va Tinnyment .. 1 

Cl.no Edwards. .Anderson, Ind. Main. 1 

Euepian 

Corxk i.i a Ellis.>. ., . . .Shawsville. Va..Tinnyment .. . 2 

Yemassce; Vice-President Class ’10; Glee Club 

Marcia Field. ... .Kansas City. Mo.. .Tinnyment. 1 

Myrtik Felton Montezuma. On.. .. Main. . . 2 

P Ph . President Georgia Club. 

Emily Fi< ki in . Kansas ('tty, Mo . Main.... 1 

Euzelian 

Ruth Flak ary .Wise. Va..Tinnyment. 2 

Tina Fontaine.. . . . Martinsville, Va. Main... 2 

Euzelian; Chapel Choir 

Myrtle Floyd . .. Hollins. Va .... . Home.. 

Charlie Floyd . .Hollins. Va . . •. Home. 

Clara Ellen Forbes... Montgomery, Ala.. Waldorf* 2 

Euzelian. K K K , Night-Hawk. T G ; Yimassce; Alabama Club; • 
President Class 'oX Kodak Hub. 

Emma Fowlkes.. . . . Sunnyside, Va. .Main.3 

Euzelian. 

Thho Pom i.kks... . Johnsonville, Tenn. * ■.Cottage. 1 
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YRAR 


IIOMK SCIIOOI 

NAMK ADDRKKS ADDKKSS 

Marguerite Frank .Dversburg, Tenn.Waldorf* 2 

Euepian, X 2; Vice-President Tennessee Club. 

Louise Gkryvu; . ... . Wilkinsburg. Pa.Main. 

Leone Gidoings. .. .. . Evanston. Ill.Waldorf. 1 

Virginia Gilchrist ..Wheeling, W. Va.Waldorf. 1 

Prowler; West Virginia Club. 

Julia Gresham .Eulnnia, S C Tinnyment .. .2 

Euzelian; S. G ; South Carolina Club 

Mary Griggs . Cedartown, Ga . . Waldorf. .. 1 

Euzelian; P Ph., Yemassce; Prowler; Alabama Club 

Mabel Grigsby .Washington, D C... .Tinnyment .. 1 

Washington Club 

Man Haley. . . Clifton Forge. Va. •.Waldorf. 2 

Euzelian. 

Louise IIaj.l. . .,.Dyersburg. Tenn . Waldorf. $ 

Euepian; X X : Editor in-Chief Spinster. Vice-President and Prophet 
of Class'07; President Tennessee Club, I). F F; Vice-President Eue¬ 


pian Lee Evening. 

Bessie Harlan . Martin, Texas. . . .Main.. 1 

Euepian; Texas Club. 

Constance Harlan .Martin. Texas.. Main... 1 


Euepian; Texas Club 

Elsie 11 armon.. . . . Trout ville, V11. 

Euepian 

Willie Harvey . .Radford, Va 

Et. oise Harris Hollins, Va *.. 

Bonnie Harshbarc.kr Hollins. Va .. . 

Lena Harhhbargbk . . . . .Hollins, Va . • . 

Rose Hayward.. New Orleans, La... 

Euepian; \ P. T A R : Joker. Dramatic Club; 
Club; Secretary (‘lass '00; Piker. 

Sully Hayward... ..New Orleans, La 

Euzelian \ l\ Masker, Striker. Kodak Club 
Helen IIknritzk .Welch. W Va. 

Miners. West Virginia Club 
Bell I Iyer . Wilmington, N C 

Euepian; North Carolina Club. 

Corbin Hqbbik... Roanoke. Va. 

Euzelian; j T Ji; T G Masker Cotillion Club. I) 
Rosebud Hobson.... Paducah. Kv . 

Euepian. Kentucky Club; I) F F 
Edna Hoiiknstatt. .. Bridgeton, N J 

X X. 

Marion Holdihe. . Roanoke. Vu 


Main... 1 

. . .Cottage .. 1 

Home * 

. I lonie 
Home,. 

Main... .. 3 

Glee Club; Cotillion 


Tinnyment . \ 

Waldorf. 2 

Waldorf 1 

Waldorf. 2 

F F , Light Feet 

Waldorf. 1 

.Cottage . .1 

.Cottage . .1 


15 

















































I 


ftOMR SC HOOl. 

N* A M It ADDKBSS ADDRESS YEAR 

Bessie Holland .Suffolk, Vu.Main. i 

A P; Masker; L. S. 

Natalie Holman. Longdale, Vu.Waldorf. 1 

Perkins Horsley .Lynchburg, Vu.Main. .2 

Hill City Club. 

Willie Annie Houston, , Cuero, Texas.....Waldorf... 1 

Euepian; ? ; Texas Club. 

Pearl Hudson .Luray, Va. .Waldorf.3 

Euzelian; ('lass *07; ('hapel Choir 

Phoebe Hunter .Mont Clare, Pa.Main. 1 

Euepian; «l* M !’; Joker; T A. K ; Glee Club; Historian Class' oq. 

Gladys Jenkins . . Blue field, W. Vn.Waldorf.. 1 

Euepian: West Virginia Club; Miners. 

May Virginia Jenkins Bluefield, W. Va...Waldorf.. . 1 

Euepian; West Virginia Club; Miners. 

Maymk Jknninos ..Roanoke, Va....Tinnyment. 2 

K A, Mohican: Striker 

Blanche Johnson Kirkwood. Mo.Waldorf.. 1 

Cary Johnson. ... Birmingham. Ala. . Main..... . , 

Mohican; Alabama Club. 

Juanita Johnston. . .. . Emet, Indian Territory Waldorf. 1 

Euepian; XXX. 

Gertrude Johnstone. . Montgomery. Ala.. Waldorf. 1 

Euzelian; Alabama Club K K. K.; Night-Hawk. Dramatic Club; Kodak 
Club; Joker. 

Carrie Jones .San Antonio. Texas.. .Waldorf. 1 

Euepian; ? ; Texas Club. 

Anna Jonhs,. ..San Antonio, Texas.Waldorf. 2 

Euepian ; Yeimissee; ? ; Texas Club. 

Margaret Kendrick .Richmond. Va. Main. 1 

Euzelian ; Capitol Club 

Inez Kendrick. . .. Richmond, Va.Main. 1 

Euzelian; Capitol Club. 

Helen Kknly .Wilmington, N. C Main. 1 

Euzelian. A I*. Yemassee. North Carolina Clul 

Lillian Kknly. . Wilmington, N. C Main. 1 

Euzelian; A T It. North Carolina Club. 

Ellen Kersey. . .Wilson. N. C... Main. 1 

Euepian; North Carolina Club. 

Helen Kennedy. . Blackstone. Va... Main...2 

Jessie Kino . .Leaksviile. N. C .Main.... 1 

Trcxik Lac kland _ Grove Hill. Ala.Main.. . . .3 

S. G.; Alabama Club. 
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hobs SCHOOL 

SAMK ADDRESS ADDRESS YEAR 

Janie Lawson. .... South Boston. Va.. Main. 2 

S. G 

Marie La wsriKh Wabash. Ind. Main. .1 

Pauline Lawton. llartsville. S. C_ Main.... ... 1 

Euzelian; South Carolina Hub; ♦ M P 

Harry Laynk .Hollins, Va....Home.. 

Geneva Laynk .Hollins, Va .... .Home. 

Lena Laynk.... Hollins, Va- Home. 

Mae Elsie Lazarus. .Lynchburg. Va... 1 

Hill City Club 

Annie Lkftwich . Dallas, Texas .. . Main.1 

Texas Club. 

Edwina Lockett .Winston-Salem, N. C. Main.1 

Euepian; North (‘arolina Club 

Florence Lockhart. . Paris. Ky. .. Tinnyment..,. 7 

Secretary Euzelian.’06; Poll, Piker. President Kentucky Club; Mohican; 
Dramatic Club; Vice-President Athletic Association; Secretary and 
Poet A. C ('lass; Glee Club 

Margaret Lockwood . .Chattanooga, Tenn... Main.... 1 

Tennessee Club 

Francis Longan . . Sedalia. Mo. .Main. 1 

Euepian 

Loula Luck . Houston, Va. Main. 3 

S. G 

Maysir Lyles .Columbia, 8. C. .Waldorf. 1 

«l* M P; South Carolina ('lub 

Anna Lynch .Washington. DC.... . Main.. . j 

Euzelian. 

Mabel McEntihk. . Kansas City. Mo Tinnyment ... . j 

Edith McFali. .. Charleston. S C Tinnyment.2 

Euzelian; 4 * M P T A R Masker; Striker Vice-President Cotillion 
Club. Dramatic Club; South Carolina Club 

Burton McLaughlin.. . Hollins, Vu Home. 

Mabel McLaughlin. Hollins, Va • . . Home. 

Lila Macdonald .. . Columbus. Ohio . Waldorf. 2 

Euzelian, XXX 

Bessie Major . Anderson. S C. Tinnyment... 1 

South Carolina Club 

Kathleen Mathews. .Clifton Forge, Vn. Main. ..1 

Euzelian; ♦ M 

Marguerite Mayer. . .. Sun Antonio, Texas.. Waldorf. i 

Texas Club 

Eui.A Maxfield • • Batesvillc. Ark. Main.. 1 

Euzelian; S G 
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HOMB SCHOOL 

NAMB ADDRESS ADDRESS YEA 

Nettie Maynard .Bastrop, Texas.Main. i 

Texas Club. 

Mary Milks .Marion, Va. • < ..Main. 2 

Euepian; A T B; T. A. R.; Treasurer Y. W. C. A.. 1907-08^ Kodak Club. 
Masker. 

Rosalie Millrr. . . .Roanoke, Va ..Tinnyment. 1 

Euzelian. 

Ei.lie Mills .Sherman. Texas.Waldorf. 1 

X 2; Secretary and Treasurer Texas Club; ?. 

Grace Mitchell *.Mt. Carmel, Ill . Tinnyment . 1 


Euzelian. 

Kathryn Mockbkk... .Cincinnati, Ohio.Main. 

Euzelian; A T B; Chapel Choir. 

Marion Moir .Winston, N. C.Main. 

Euepian ; North Carolina Club. 

Hallib Moore .Lewisburg. W. Va ....Waldorf. 

Euepian , 0 * M; Vice-President West Virginia Club; Prowler. 

Helen Moore .Vicksburg, Miss.Waldorf. 

> 

Louie Moore... ..War Eagle, W. Va.Main. 

S G.; Miners; West Virginia Club. 

Gay Montague .Richmond, Va.Main. 

A P; Capitol Club. 

Elizabeth Morgan .Bristol, Va.Main. 

Ellen Linn Molton .Birmingham. Ala.Waldorf. 

Euepian; AT B; Alabama Hub; Light-Feet; Glee Club. 

Louise Murphy .Dallas, Texas.Tinnyment.. . 

Euepian; I* 0 II; T. A R ; President of Dramatic Club; Leader of Glee Club; 
Spinster and Quarterly Staffs; President Cotillion Chib; President 
Texas Club; Striker; Secretary Euepian Lee Evening. 

Sarah Muxen .Chattanooga. Tcnn.. Waldorf. 

Margaret Lee Myers. .Lynchburg, Va.Waldorf. 

♦ M; Hill City Club; Prowler; Euzelian; Kodak Club. 

Jessie Nikmkyer .. . .Memphis, Tcnn.Main. 

Louise Nichols .Smithfield, Texas.Main. 

Texas Club. 

I u Li A Nicoi . .Manassas, Va...Main. 

P. Ph. 

Ethel Norton. . ..Birmingham, Ala.Waldorf......... 

Euzelian ; K. K K ; Yemassee; Alabama Club. 

Thkkksb Nurney .Suffolk, Va.Main. 

A T, T. A R ; Masker; Cotillion Club; Mohican; Glee Club. 

Lallagk Oates .Asheville, N. C.Waldorf. 

Euzelian ; K A; Joker; T. A. R ; President North Carolina Club; D F. F.; 
Kodak Club. 


1 


1 


2 


1 

2 

2 

2 

2 


2 

2 

1 

1 

1 

2 

1 

2 
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SCHOOL. 

ADDRESS YEAR 

Pa.Main. 1 

Md.Waldorf. » 

Euzelian; AT II; Night-Hawk. 

Geraldine Owen .Kansas City, Mo.Waldorf. 1 

Euzelian. 

Elizabeth Paxton .Independence, Mo.Waldorf..1 

Euepian; Night-Hawk. 

Mary Peed .Mays Lick. Ky.Main. 2 

Kentucky Club. 

Lillian Perky .Roanoke, Va..Waldorf.4 

T. G ; Masker; Cotillion Hub; Night-Hawk; Chapel Choir; Kodak Club. 

Rkbkkah Phillips .St. Louis, Mo.Tinnyment .. < 

Euzelian. To II. T. A. R ; Piker; Captain Mohicans; Glee Club; Dra¬ 
matic Club. 

Nadine Pitman .Indianapolis. Ind.Main. * 

Carrie Pool.Newberry, S. C..Waldorf. $ 

Euzelian; South Carolina Club; Prowler. 

Rebecca Porter,. .Memphis, Tenn...Waldorf.... 1 

Euzelian; K A; D. F. F.; Crow; Secretary and Treasurer Class ’ 10; 
Tennessee Club. 

Kathleen Pound .Chattanooga, Tenn...Main. , 

Tennessee Club. 

Mary Powers .Moorman's River, Va..... Main. , 

Lucy Purykar. .Orange. Va..Waldorf.4 

Euzelian , Class'07 ; Quarterly Staff. 

Selene Radford .Forest, Va.Waldorf. ^ 

Euzelian; Secretary and Treasurer (‘lass *07; Secretary and Treasurer 
Hill City Club 


NAME 

Gertrude Ohkriioltzkr.. . 

Euepian; A I\ 
Cornelia Ok kick . . 


HOME 

ADDRESS 

. . Pluenixville, 


11 1 mm 


WiLKLi.A Rainer .Union Springs, Ala .. . . Waldorf.. 

Euzelian; K A; Alabama Club 

Endoma Ramsay .Charleston, S (‘ Waldorf. 

Euepian; X 2; South Carolina Club 

Josephine Rodkbaugh. .Columbus, Ohio ... Main... 

Mu EU>!IN Rd. VliU, V.t M.un 

Euzelian. 

Lizzie R»k« ts. .Kuleigh, X V .Tinnyment. 

Euzelian; North Carolina Club; Cotillion flub; Piker 

Margaret Rucker.. . Welch, W Va.. Main. 

Euzelian; West Virginia; Miners 

Pansy Sanders. Chattanooga, Tenn . Waldorf. 

Tennessee Club. 

Irene Sandidgk . Ft Worth, Texas.., , ,. Main. 

Texas Club 
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HOME SCHOOL 

NAME ADDRESS ADDRESS YEAR 

Ruth Simpson .Virginia Beach, Va.. • .Cottage. r 

Help.n Slattkr. .. Selma, Ala.Waldorf. . . i 

Eucpian; ?; Alabama Club. 

NI. Pressley Smith .Louisville, Ky. Main.i 

Margarkt Smith .Wilmington, N. C. . Main. i 

Euzclian; K A; North Carolina Club. 

Mildred Smith .Wilmington, N. C.».Main. i 

Kuzelian; North Carolina Club. 

Ri ry Ray Smith .Lynchburg, Va. . . . Waldorf. 2 

Kuzelian; President Hill City Club; Prowler; Kodak Club. 

Elizabeth Stamm .Wheeling, W. Va.Waldorf. 1 

Ezelian; Prowler. West Vrginia Club. 

Helen Steiner .Montgomery. Ala.. . . Waldorf. 2 

Euzclian; A P; L. S.; Light-Feet; I). F F.; Kodak Club: Cotillion Club; 
Joker; President Class ’oq; Vice-President Alabama Club; Vice-Pres¬ 
ident Kuzelian Final Meeting. 

Kate Stone .Hurt, Va. Main. 2 

Kuzelian. 

Mary Stone . Hurt. Va . . . Main. . 2 

Kuzelian. 

Kmilih Sciiokw. .Brarmvell, W Va. Waldorf. 1 

Eucpian; West Virginia Club; Miners 

America Seay .. .Shores, Va.. . Main. . 1 

Kuzelian; S. (*. 

FlorinK Skligmann . . ... Seguin, Texas.. Waldorf. i 

Eucpian ; Texas Club; ?. 

Saida Skugman .Eufaula. Ala.. .Waldorf. 1 

Euzelian; Alabama Club. 

Hazel Shanklin .Charleston, W Va. Waldorf. 1 

Kuzelian ; West Virginia Club. 

Sallik Shepherd. ..Palmyra, Va. .Main.... .2 

Euzelian; Chapel Choir. 

Anna Shields . B ram well, W. Va. •. Main.. , 

Kuzelian; Miners 

Bessie Shields. ..New Orleans. La.. Waldorf. 2 

Theta Sholark . .Orange, Texas.. . .Main.... . 1 

Texas Club 

Bertha Shockky .McComas, W. Va.Main. , 

West Virginia Club. 

Nannie Sudduth. .Falls Mill. Va. .. .Cottage. 1 

21 I I; Miners; West Virginia Club. 

Margaret Talbott. Elkins, W Va. Waldorf.3 

Eucpian; West Virginia Club; 1 I I. 

Barbara Taylor .Hollins, Va.Home. . .. 1 
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MOMK SCHOOL 

NAMK ADDRESS ADDRRSM } 

Henrietta Taylor .Pine Bluff. Ark.Waldorf.. 

Euzelian; ?. 

Elizabeth Thatcher . ...Somerset. Ky.Waldorf. 

•I* M F; T. G ; Masker; Night-Hawk; Chapel Choir. 

Julia Tiiom .Washington. DC . Main......... 

Kuzelian; Historian Class ’io. 

Alice H. Thompson ..Roanoke. Va... ..Cottage.... 

Imo Thompson... Martinsburg, W. Va. Main. 

West Virginia Club. 

Sophie Tillman .Trenton, S. C.Tinnyment... 

I o II ; Masker. Striker. Glee Club; Dramatic Club; Vice-President ('lass 
’og; President Eucpian Lee Evening; South Carolina Club. 

Elizabeth True .Memphis, Tenn.Waldorf. 

Knepian; 4 * M ; Chapel Choir; Prowler; Tennessee Hub 

Carrie Trueiikart .Louisville. Ky.Waldorf. 

Eucpian; Kentucky Club. 

Ora Turner .Ripley Mills, Va.. Waldorf_ 

Mohican; Chapel Choir; West Virginia Club. 

Rachel Turner .Shepherdstown, W Va. . .Waldorf. 

Eucpian; T G.; Joker. West Virginia Club. 

Lulu Virdp.n .Montgomery, Ala.Waldorf. 

Euzelian; A l\ T A R . President Euzelian Final Meeting; Vice-President 
Euzelian Open Meeting; Business Manager Spinster and Quarterly; 
Light-Feet. 

Brrnby Ray Waddkli .Meridian, Miss...Waldorf. . 

Euzelian; K. K K . Prowler. 

Nannie Waddell . Cambridge, Md.Main... 

Hazel Walker . Ft. Worth. Texas.. Waldorf. 

Eucpian; Texas Club, 

AiLbkn Ward. . . Darlington. S. C.. . Main... . 

Euzelian 

Locise Watkins . Richmond, Va. Tinnyment .. 

Euzelian; Capitol Club; Striker. 

Florence Weatherly .. Birmingham, Ala. Tinnyment .. 

Euepiun: K A, Alabama Club; Striker. 

Elsie Wklhorn ..Pendleton, S (*... Cottage.. 

Grach West . Wnverly. Va. Waldorf. 

Euzelian. ♦ M ; Night-Hawk 

Jeanne Wheeler ..Indianapolis. Jnd. Tinnyment 

P n II; Piker, Mohican; Glee Club; Joker 

Murikl Wicks . Houston, Texas . .. Main. . . 

Yemassee; Texas Club 

Janie Wilkins . Lynchburg, Va. Tinnyment .. 

Euzclian; Hill City Club 
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HUM K SCHOOL 

S AM K ADDRBHS ADDRESS VHAR 

Hessik Williams .Arvonia, Va.. .. . .Main.... i 

Mamie Williams .. . . .Denison, Texas.Waldorf.. i 

Texas Club, 

Virginia Williamson . Ml. Jackson, Va.Main. i 

Euxeliun; P. Ph.; Yemassee. 

Helen Wilson .Denver, Col.Waldorf. 2 

Jane Wingfield ..C'harlottesville. Va..Waldorf. 2 

Euxelian. 

Ellen Witt .Richmond, Va.Waldorf. .t 

Euepian; A I', Masker; Light-Feet; I) F. F.; Vice-President \ \\ 1 . A . 
1006-07, 1007-0H; Secretary Final Evening; Vice-President of 

Class 08; President Capitol Club; Crow; Spinster Staff. 

Cecil Witten .Martinsville, Va.Main....2 

Claudia Wood ..Little Rock. Ark.Waldorf. 3 

Euepian; X 2; President of the Athletic Association; Leader of the Yein- 
assce Rooters; I). F F.; Assistant Business Manager of Spinster 
and Quarterly; Treasurer of the Euepian Society; Glee Club; Chapel 
Choir. 


1 \t’ 




•t» M F; Kentucky Club. 
Mabel Woolford.. . 

. .Cambridge, Md. 

.... Waldorf... 


Euxelian: Night-Hawk. 
Josephine Wright.. 

. Bluefield. W. Vu. 

.Waldorf. 


Euepian ; West Virginia 
Bentley Wvsor. 

Club; Miners. 



Ku/elian; Chapel Choir 
Mary Yeager. 

. . .Washington, W Va. 

.Main.. . 


West Virginia Club 



















































Officers 


J kanik Cockk 
Cornblia Ellis 
Rebecca Porter 
Julia I) Thom .. . 


. President 

. Vice * President 

Secretary anil Treasurer 

Historian 


Roll 


Mozklle Alderman 
Mary Camp 
Cornelia Ellis 
Carrie Jones 


Grace Hrvan 
Jennie Camp 
Belle Haver 

M A RG V K RIT E K EN DRIC K 


Kathleen Mathews 


Helen Moore 


Mary Carneal 

E L1ZABETH Do VVNES 

Henrietta Taylor 
Edwinia Lockett 
Cornelia Orkick 


America Seay 


Bessie Shields Ruth Simpson 


Helen Slatter 
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FRESHMAN CLASS 
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Freshman History 


Twas thus it happened:—In days of yore. 

Duties and pleasures and trouble galore, 

Forced a band of maidens in Hollins-land 
To join in a Ixxly both great and grand, 

And establish the Freshman Class. 

'Phis institution, for every one’s good, 

Talked and considered and decided it would. 

With all due forms and ceremony 

(It’s perfectly true though it may seem funny) 

Fleet itself officers three. 

()fficers were duly elected, you see, 

President, Vice-President and Secretaree; 

And these with a rule most exacting and stern 
(For all for distinctions and honors do hum) 

Keep our genius from blazing too bright. 

This class now flourishes as it always will. 

For with A. P.’s, ahead, well push up Knowledge Hill: 
We hope we’ll all get tlx-re, we’re all going to try, 

And while we are waiting, we’ll raise a loud cry, 

“Oh! here’s to the Freshman Class!*’ 

Julia D. Thom. 
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Officers 

H el bn Stb i n B r .. . . President 

Sophik Tillman . Vice-President 

Rose Hayward . .Secretary and Treasurer 

Oprtrudk Oiikrholtzbr . . . Historian 


Class Roll 

Mary Mills 


Nellik Anderson 
Susie Anderson 
Emily Burton 

M A R c; A R ET ('ll K VV NIN ( ’■ 
Louise Carpenter 


Ruby Dickinson 
Sully Hayward 
Truxik Lackland 
Pauline Lawton 
Janie Lawson 


Phoebe Stuntkr 


Kndora Ramsey 


Katie Stone 
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SOPHOMORK CLASS 












Sophomore History 


I T was in the early days of September, nineteen hundred and six, that a 
wise and enthusiastic band of girls, afterwards to be known as Sopho¬ 
mores* met in the "Sophomore Hall/* and organized their class. And 
then they Modestly decided that the Sophomores of 07, and the Class of 
<xj should go down iif'the annals of Hollins, as the shining lights of that 
institution. For, as they declared, there were no stupid ones among them, 
and they must be original. 

d ims it was that, in order that on Founder s Day this fact might be 
made manifest to the whole school, many and secret meetings were held by 
that body and a place decided upon. And so. on the morning of the twenty- 
first of February, nineteen hundred and seven, the noble Sophomores gath¬ 
ered together and paraded round the campus, an imposing (lag. upon which 
hard labors had been spent, at their head. And assembled in the front 
campus, they yelled for themselves and their sister class, while amid wild 
enthusiasm, the President and V ice-President climbed to the top of West 
Building and unfurled the flag to the breezes. 

Thus has this promising class begun its career. May its g«x>d inten¬ 
tions Ik* realized, and when the time comes that we depart from the halls 
of our Alma Mater, may our memory live after us. through the coming 
generations of I lollins! 


(jKKTRUDK W. OltKRHOLTZKR. 













Officers 


Clara Ellen Forbes 

Ellen Casks k VVitt . 
Mary Barksdale 


. President 

Vice-President 
Secretary and Treasurer 


Class Roll 

Catharine Bryan 



junior CLASS 







































The History of the Class ’08 Proves “Transmigration 

of 5ouls” 


T liK stupendous question of the Transmigration of Souls lias recently 
been unmistakably proved by the accidental finding of an ancient 
Egyptian tablet which recounts a class history exactly parallel to the 
one of our A. B. Class of o*S. Although the facts recorded on the broken 
tablet are typical of a class in the time of Xeco, alxuit six hundred B. C., we 
illustrious members of the Junior Class of Hollins find ourselves in nineteen 
hundred and seven, confronted by the identical state of affairs and problems 
which faced those worthy scholars of yore. A copy of the tablet and the key 
to it will substantiate these remarks and also will enable the reader to see 
for himself that all evidences tend to prove that the souls of an ancient 
Junior ( lass, of Egypt, have transmigrated, along with their characteristics 
and achievements, to the Junior Class of Hollins, nineteen hundred and 
seven, ^ 

I. The symlxd at the top stands for the date. It 
means Neco, who ruled about (*)0 Lb C. 

IT. The four figures represent the Class—four in 
number. 

III. The four square blocks are indicative of 
their unity—four in one 

IV. The sun stands for unexcelled brilliancy. 

V. The stars proclaim them stars among other 
people. 

VI. The bird, an owl. svmlxdizes their wisdom. 

VII. The question marks ask, “Where, oh where 
have the Juniors gone?*’ 

\ III. The quotation, “Quality not quantity ends the brilliant history. 
IX. There is one hieroglyphic which has not been deciphered. The evi¬ 
dences all tend, however, to make us believe that the curious marks to the 
right of the four numbers stand for Junior. 

This contribution of the Juniors of Hollins to the world, speaks enough 
for the A. B. Class of ’08. 

C. E. F. 
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Class of Academic Certificates 


Helen Barksdale . 

. President 

Laura Armitagk . 

. Vice-President 

Florence Lockhart . 


Lora Crump. 



Class Roll 


Laura Armitage . 

Virginia 

Helen Barksdale.. 


Lora Crump. 


Louise Clarke . 


Julia Gresham. 


Constance Harland. 


Florence Lockhard. 


Bbrnky Ray Waddeli. 






















A C. CLASS 













History of the A. C. Class ’07 


O RGANIZED, we stand. Class A. C„ as the gift of ’07 to Hollins:— 
|.o and belliJd! In September. Freshmen stared. Sophomores gazed. 
Juniors admired, and Seniors, from the next-high round on the 
ladder of scholarship, smiled—yet all bowed in welcome. And this was 
well—for are not we one of them? 

Eight girls, bound together by the true band of class fellowship, met, 
in 1906, 

To Resolve:— 

“That we, the first of our kind, with “Earnestness" for a motto, shall 
he termed the A. C. 07 Class of Hollins Institute." 

And also:— 

“That our colors shall lx* lavender and violet, and our flower the Sweet 
Pea/' 

And also:— 

“That we strive to do our best." 

With this last as a stimulus we have striven forward, leaving a trail 
for our followers, on the Path of Knowledge—until now—Now the paths 
divide. 

Yet. Hollins, before we go, we, the first A. C. Class, we, the eight of 
07, come to lav our garland, twined from the lavender and violet of the 
Sweet Pea, at thy feet. With the wish that the lavender and violet, emblem, 
to us. of the purity and daintiness of womankind, and the Sweet Pea, em¬ 
blem, to us. of the breath of spring, may remain forever a part of thy gar¬ 
land, while we also bear away, entwined inseparably in our hearts, through¬ 
out life, these two, as our heritage from thee. 


Lai’ra E. Armitagk. 



SENIOR 






















Colors 

Red and White 


Yell 

He, heo, hit, 

He, heo, hit, 

Who’s “it”? Who’s “it”? 
Naughty Seven 


Officers 

May Flowers Collins. 

Margaret Louise Hali. 

Selene Norvell Radford,. 

Anna Montgomery Campbell . 


. President 

... Vice-President 
Secret ary and Treasurer 
. Historian 


40 


Senior Class 



May Flowers Collins, A. B Birmingham, Alabama 

K K. K.; T A. R. 

After landing at Plymouth Rock in iGjo. the Mayflower, 
this world-famed craft, set out for the next most impor¬ 
tant place in the United States Hollins. With its usual 
lightning speed this College completed its preparations to 
receive her in some three hundred years, and greeted 
her joyously on the Bridge. Owing to her unusual 
bulk, (‘arvan's ('reek was not deep enough to float her, so 
two years were spent in enlarging this body of water. When 
this herculanean labor was at last accomplished, the vessel 
rested during the year 1905-1006 in the way of Associate 
Editor of Quarterly . und the Harbor of ever-increasing 
influence. This comparative quiet, however, was only an 
opening into the large sea of publicity into which she sailed 
in the following year as Chairman of the Student Body; 
Editor-in-Chief of Quarterly; President of ('lass of *07, and 
President of Open Meeting of Euxelian Society In addition 
to the numerous duties accruing to these offices, she finds 
time to amuse herself with Darlings, bananas, , ’Gvm.“ lea. 
and Miss Williamson 


Margaret Louise Hall, A. B Dyersburg. Tennessee 

X X. 

All hail to the Editor-in-Uhief of Tin Simnstkr ; 
Vice-President and Prophet of the Senior Class. Vice- 
President of Lee Evening of Eueptun Society! After this 
unusual flow of titles we halt breathless, impressed with the 
greatness of the youngest men 11 >er of the Class In the 
second year of her career, she figured as President of the 
Junior ('lass and Associate Editor of the Quarterly but un¬ 
dismayed by her rapid rise* to such heights, we see her now 
complacently seated on a still higher pinnacle of fame, care¬ 
lessly i»erusing Browning It is not seldom, however, that 
she descends t«> the depths of German parallel, and when she 
does, great is the fall thereof Though a living advertise¬ 
ment of Bradley’s soups as a nourishing and superior lever¬ 
age. she suffers from acute attacks of melancholia which 
grew most violent aliout March the first a rather aston¬ 
ishing fact when we consider the jwrfect health and happi¬ 
ness which she has enjoyed hitherto If not to be found 
with Anna Campbell -lost* 1 
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Selene Norvell Radford, A. B.Forest, Virginia 

In a certain‘Forest of Virginia, there grew a strange com¬ 
bination of business ability and Byronic sentimentality with 
the appellation of Selene Norvell Radford. By a happy 
move of Wyrd she was transported to Hollins in 1004 where 
she at once found her fitting habitat, and yearly flourished 
more and more until in her Senior year, she fell heir to her 
rightful heritage in the form of Secretaryship of the Senior 
('lass and of the Student Body, and established pro tnn of 
the Euzelian Society. However, her varied abilities were 
not cramped into this small sphere, but spread into the great 
channel of Chairmanship of the Intercollegiate Committee 
of the Y. W. C. A., and Lord High Entertainer of Blacksburg 
suitors, both of which positions she fills with dignity and 
grace worthy of her illustrious birthplace. As proof of her 
ability to fill these multitudinous positions, we would refer 
you to the world famous tome of Senior Records, from which 
we would gladly quote a few extracts, if not for their unusual 
length. If the gentle reader ever meets this scribe, she may 
l>e identified by sleeve-bows, pumps, airs and graces 


Anna Montgomery Campbell, A. B. Blacksburg, Virginia 

Fleeing from the strenuous social life of Virginia Poly 
technic Institute, Anna Montgomery Campbell came to 
Hollins in 1904 seeking seclusion and quiet. During her 
first year here, she gave herself up to the enjoyment of rural 
life, but in her second year the Virginia Polytechnic Institute 
spirit was resuscitated and she entered upon a course worthy 
of u spirited “Rat." Her full glory, however, was not 
reached until she became one of the Select Assembly, which 
in recognition of her extraordinary talents and her keen 
appreciation of them, bestowed upon her the unusual honor 
of living Ixjth Historian and Poet of the Class of 07. She 
is the only Senior who enjoys the enviable position of being 
absolutely sure of her A. B . in spite of the fact that she 
takes six of the hardest classes in school and is an Associate 
Editor of the Quarterly , and withal devoting her entire 
attention to the Smart Set and Ainslee We regret to state 
that the heavy work in her last year prevented her from 
continuing her concert tours, but we are looking forward 
with pride to the time when she will star on Commencement 
Day. 




Annie Charlotte Darlington, A. B Washington, D. C. 

A never-to-be-forgotten year was 1905. when Annie Dar¬ 
lington alighted from the bus at Hollins in her own peculiar 
manner, and announced to the startled faculty that she 
intended taking her degree in one year; but after assuming 
some six or eight studies, she was finally persuaded, for the 
sake of appearances alone, to wait for her A B till the year 
following It is to this happy fact that the (‘lass of ’07 owes 
the honor of her unique presence, though it is with difficulty 
that the aforesaid presence can ever be secured till one 
minute before adjournment. This year lx?tween naps she 
amuses herself with conversational French and Tub Spinstkr 
She can be traced at any time by the trail of pencils, papers, 
garments and hair pins she leaves behind her as she crosses 
the campus, anti can be found at all hours of the day in 
Miss Williamson’s and Mr. ('umming’s office. 


Margaret Pearl Hudson, A. B Luray, Virginia 

In March, 1007, great excitement was uroused in the 
Senior ('lass by the interesting discovery that a Soloist had 
l**en in training, hidden in their midst, until the time was 
ripe when she should till the aching void Modesty had 
forbade her to write her name in the fatal bc»ok called “A B s 
of ’07,” until persuaded by the entire faculty that failure 
would be impossible for her, she at last determined to take 
the fatal step, mainly, we suspect, for the extra hour which 
thus fell to her lot, since school hours had proved too short a 
t inu* for study In addition to this unique passion for literary 
work, she is distinguished for her deep devotion to the drama, 
and spends a large portion of her time creating masterpieces 
of the Romeo and Juliet type The ( lass of ‘07 points to 
her with pride as an exponent of Dr Drake's motto At¬ 
tendance ami Attention.” 
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Lucy Goode Puryear, A. B.Orange County, Virginia 

The worthy scion of the noble house of Puryear is another 
relic which the Class cherishes fondly and which is surnatned 
the Goode, the Guardian of the Library-hoard, and the 
Faculty-darling. So brilliant a member is she of the Anglo- 
Saxon Class that even in speaking of her. we relax into the 
vernacular. Between her devotion to art, in the pursuit of 
which she burns the midnight oil with the Lady Principal, 
elocution in the form of English II, and her zeal for walking, 
to say nothing of her classes, we are very rarely edified by 
her enlightened presence, except at weekly gatherings She 
is l>est known for the ease with which she acquires the highest 
reports in school and for her enormous output of essays. 
For specimens of which we would refer you to the Hollins 
Quarterly , 1Q0G-IQ07. of which volume she was an Associate 
Editor 
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Entire History of The Class of 07 


PART I 

Freshmen hight we, when we to Hollins went, 

Clad in conceit, convinced of conquests to come, 

Filled with false pride, foolish-hearted ones, 

And felt sure in our minds that never man did the deeds 
Which we would do, we, the wondrous-wise. 

Then so spake we, scornful, sure of successes; 

"We each shall be epoch-making, ever-excelling, 

Heroes of Hollins, high-minded, hopeful-hearted ones; 
Gathered to glory, giants in greatness. 

Much-mistaken maids, mood-sad mid misfortunes, 

Found their hopes fallen, friendless, flunking, 

Sat-upon, squelched, o'ershadowed in silence. 

Many fell out, foeman's fury finished them. 

Few remained faithful, firm-minded faced the future. 
Noble-souled soldiers. Wyrd often saveth 
The undoomed hero, if doughty his valor. 

PART II 

When September, withe hire breezes sweete 
Caused Hollins students once more to meete, 

Byfel that, in that sesoun on a day, 

The Freshmen gathered once more for the fraye. 

(But now Sophomores proudly are they hight) 

Redy to take uppe againe last year's fight 
For graduation with ful devout corage. 

Wei nyne and ten were theirs in storage, 
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Of soudry folk, by aventure i' falle 
In feloschipe, and pilgryms were they alle. 

One lass there was, and that a worthy one, 

That from the time she first begon 
To study books, she loved proprietie, 

Trouthe and honor, freedom and curtesie. 

Ful dear was she to teachers of Hollins, 

Who still speak with pride of "our Miss Collins.'' 
Then, too, there was another, young Miss Hall, 
A lovyer, and yet lusty withal, 

With locks curled as they were layde inpresse, 

Of sixteen years of age she was, I gesse. 

Of stature she was of even lengthe 

And wondusly plump-like, and gret of strengthe 

Embrowdid was sche, as it were a mede, 

Al ful of fre* : she flowers, white and reede. 

Sche was so charitable and so pitous, 

Sche wolde weepe if that sche saw a mous. 
There was one, too, Radford, i’ foy, 

That of hire smylyng was ful symple and coy; 
And sche was Madame Selene. 

Ful wel sche sang the service devyne, 

Entuned in hire nose ful seemyly; 

And French sche spake ful fairc and fetysly 
After the scole of Kuisan, I trowe, 

For French of Paris was to her unknowe ; 

On hire drcssc was writen a crowned A, 

And aftur that, "Amor vincit omnia.” 

And many others there were I cannot telle, 

Who spent that year ful happy and wel, 

With al sorts of pleasure and play, 

And a little study ilke day. 
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PARI HI 


To do, or not to do; that is the question : 

Whether 'tis better, as Juniors, to labor, 

To bear these toils and troubles to graduate, 

Or to drop our classes and seek pleasure ; 

Letting all ambition go? To feast: to play, 

Pleasure! And by pleasure they say we end 
Weariness and the thousand natural shocks 
Ambition’s heir to ; tis a consumation 
Devoutly to be wished. Yet is it so? 

Yearnings, perchance regrets; aye, there’s the rub; 

For, midst joys of after life, what thoughts may come, 
When we have abandoned hope of learning, 

Must give us pause; there’s the respect 
That makes us fear desertion of our post. 

Thus conscience does make cowards of us all; 

And thus the native hue of resolution 
Is sicklied o’er with pale cast of thought. 

So mused the Juniors, and thus nobly resolved 
To cast in their lot with the fateful class. 

PART IV 

Grow old along with me, 

The best is yet to be. 

The last of school for which the first was made: 

Our dips are in her hand, 

Who saith, “ A whole I planned; 

Fun leaves but half; study hard; take all, nor be afraid. 

Then welcome each exam 
That makes school life all cram, 

Each flunk that bids nor sit, nor stand, but go! 
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Privileges fool us, 

Teachers sternly rule us, 

Girls scorn us; yet we learn, never grudge the throe. 

Yet pleasant are past joys, 

Well did we love those toys; 

And labor-worn, still we yearn for rest: 

But diplomas we’ll hold 
I o match those manifold 

Deprivations we bore gain most as we did best. 

I herefore we summon hope 
To help us as we grope, 

School s struggle having so far reached its term: 

Soon shall we pass approved, 

Graduates for aye removed 

From the callow school-girl; alumnae, though in the germ, 

* 

So, still within this life. 

Though lifted o'er its strife, 

We will discern, compare, pronounce at last. 

Goodness was right in the main. 

Getting demerits vain; 

The future we may face, now we’ve proved the past. 

ANNA M CAMPBELL. 







Senior Carnival 



() girls of Hollins, know thy fate, 
Come know it now, or ’tis too late! 
Within these doors the secrets rest, 
Come now to learn the worst or lx*st, 


The world’s l>est stars you*11 find right 
here, 

I heir songs and dramas have no peer, 
The lady actors are so fair, 

“Roses” only can compare: 

While manly talent shines so that 
No one denies they have it “pat.” 




()n these fishes take your chance, 

()r on these auctions cast your glance, 
Rut let us warn you ere you sit,— 
Don’t he angry if you’re hit. 


Conic see where the white, bony skel¬ 
eton lies. 

And the green, scaly dragon, who 
gasps as he dies. 

And look for the grave of the fair 
Hollins maid. 

Who cut all her classes and then dear¬ 
ly paid. 


The cool Cositorium is where you 
may rest. 

( )r talk with your darling, if that you 
like l>est. 

Sweet strains of music will while 
away care. 

And a brush is provided to smooth up 
the hair. 


We know we have found a way to 
your heart. 

So partake of refreshments before 
you depart: 

( >ur salad and candy is all of the l>est. 

And until you have tried it you never 
must rest. 

EXEUNT OMNES 
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SENIOR CLASS POEM 


The sun shines soft on this world of ours, 

On tender grass and nodding flowers, 

And beauty seems to fall in showers; 

The birds sing sweetly, trees lightly blow, 

The breezes are whispering soft and low, 

And strange yearnings within us begin to grow; 

For a new life beckons, enticing, bright, 

And sheds around us a wondrous light, 

Flashing strange glories across our sight. 

Our books have long been our only thought, 

We’ve tried to learn just what we’ve been taught, 

And honors in classes we’ve eagerly sought ; 

The love of our fellows we’ve held most dear, 

The teachers’ blame’s been our greatest fear ; 

Our interests have all been centered here. 

But now th’ allotted course is run, 

Completed all our work and fun 
School-days at Hollins are past and gone. 

We’re sorry to leave but still we’re not sad, 

For life’s so joyous and bright and glad. 

And promises much to each lass and lad. 

And be our lives mournful or gay, 

We’ll try to make them worth while in some way, 

To quit ourselves valiantly in the fray, 

And whether mid pleasures or sorrows rife, 

Whether surrounded by peace or strife, 

Dear Hollins, thy memory we’ll treasure through l.fe. 

ANNA M. CAMPBELL. 


History of Hollins 
- Institute . 


















A SHADE. Of '42 


She stands upon the threshold wondering; 

Vet tearing to enter—lest: 

ISy innocent blundering 
She be an unwelcome guest. 

Her dainty tace is curious eager. 

Yet perplexed. She remembers her room 
Plainly furnished liare walls almost meager 
Compared to this. To whom 
Can this gay one belong ? 

Gaudy pennants deck the wall 
And bright posters but gone 
Are the fashion-prints, albums and all 
The first things she can recall. 

The chafing-dish, golf-sticks and such. 

Puzzle her. And the girl so queerly dressed; 

She ventures in a step at her dainty touch 
llu> girl turns, but seeing no one. expressed 
Her surprise with a shrug. And then 
A mighty shout is heard outside 
“Yemassee, Kali! Mohican. Rah!" The shade 
Shrank l>ack. seeking a place to hide 
“The Indians!” she cri<xl, "I am afraid!” 

She fled in haste, her little hands 
Over her ears. The Red and blue. 

The shouting, cheering bands 
Drove away the shade of ’42. 
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Hollins History 



In undertaking the stupendous task of 
writing the history of this illustrious Institu¬ 
tion of learning, the authors have found great 
difficulty in selecting the most vital periods, 
since I lollins has always played such a promi¬ 
nent part in the world’s history, that no time 
of her existence is insignificant. To l>cgin 
with, we will pass by the Creation of the 
World, trusting that our readers have, at least, 
a vague idea of this rather important event. 
However, we would have it understood that 


our Alma Mater was by no means in the back¬ 
ground, as there is no doubt that the Sulphur 
^.rintr and the llridge must have consumed the lion’s si,are of creative time 
an,I energy We need not dwell long upon the next ten thousand years, 
either as the latest authorities have proven that, during this time. Hollins 
was husving herself solely with the crystallization of her rules, principles 
and customs. ( If our readers are skeptical, let them consider what a per¬ 
fect state of crystallization has been attained by the above mentioned, and 
In- will l,c convinced that, considering Hollins' well-known rapidity and 
up-to-dateness, such (lawlessness could have been reached only by countless 
;eons ) To quote an example of the institutions with which our College 
busied herself for so long, we will mention the use of the privileged 
classes. Itv the authority of one of the most prominent members of this 
class, we niay state that this is the most important development of civiliza¬ 
tion and one which should never !*• omitted from any work, written or oral, 
serious or comic, biography or novel, from the catalogue of the Jamestown 
Imposition to the Hollins Quorh-rly. It is generally supposed that the sys¬ 
tem was originated l>\ an obscure old Creek, whose name has come down 
to posterity with bitterest odium, because lie is alleged to have invented the 
University At any rate, we are confident that one bar sinister can be re- 
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SUPPOSEDLY CARVAN’S HOME 



BOTETOURT SPRINGS 

Highly Fathionable and Popular Summer Retort 



























moved from |><>nr Mato s escutcheon to the round and fantastic dower book 
and l inker seal of Hollins, which would onl\ he the better looking for the 
addition of seven or eight huge blots. And this is one of them. The divine 
right of a few and the passive obedience of the many has reached such a 
state of perfection here that the Institution could not possibly have been 
established less than twelve thousand years ago. which gives us a good 
start of old Plato. In fact, the rigidity of this condition is even becoming a 
trifle loosened. Now who can deny that it has been here since prehistoric 
times? 

W e read in our highly exciting publication, entitled “Sixty-Third An¬ 
nual Register and Announcement of Hollins Institute, Hollins. Virginia." 
that the school is really one large family, composed of its teachers, its offi¬ 
cers, and their children, all on perfect social equality; and this fact that it is 
all in the family serves to restrict the privileged classes a tritlc. Still, as we 
have said, the system of this privileged Ixxly is quite well organized and we 
see them vet, sitting up until twelve o'clock, going to the store without a 
chaperon, and, oh wonder of wonders! boldly demanding and receiving 
milk at every meal. 

The first inhabitant of our present abode of whom we have any definite 
knowledge is William Carvan. Prom the fact that he voluntarily allowed 
the identical creek which runs behind the Sulphur Spring and is one of the 
boundary lines between us and the barbarians to bear his name, we infer that 
Carvan must not only have lived in very ancient times, but must have been a 
peculiar individual even then. We can hardly conceive of a person being so 
little affected 1 >\ the Hollins atmosphere as to retain maidenly modesty 
enough to claim the quiet, half-dry little creek for his namesake rather than 
Tinker, »>r at least the 15 ridge. ( It is claimed by some that Head Man also 
received its name from Carvan. but there are several other equally good 
claims.) Main interesting stories have been told of this first Hollins g— 
ahem! man, but some of them are so utterly absurd as to he rejected immedi¬ 
ately. In the first place, it has Ixjen asserted that he lived in peace! But we 
kiunv that he lived at Hollins, and since the two statements are the very face 
of things so utterly incompatible, some investigations have cast aside the the¬ 
ory that Carvan’s life was a tranquil one, and have discovered most wonder¬ 
ful stories of his adventures with Indians They say that on one occasion he 
was out hunting and, being suddenly surprised by the appearance of an 
approaching number of redskins, he sought hiding-place in a dark cave. 
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SCENE OF FIRST OUTBREAK OF CONFLICT 

























Too late! The warriors saw him and entered the cave right after him. 11 is 
hair stood on end and shaking with fear lie allowed himself to l>e bound and 
left captive at the entrance of the cave. Towards dark, before the Indians 
came back, bis cries attracted the attention of a fellow huntsman who came 
and released captive Carvan. Now, this sounds more like it! We, who 
are accustomed to dash madly from West to East pursued, not by war- 
whooping and scalping Indians, but by dignified, dementing Lady Princi¬ 
pals, can sympathize with our poor predecessor and realize only t(x> well 
that “through the ages one frightened pupil runs,” at Hollins since its 
earliest days. We do not find any reason to doubt that Carvan lived very 
much the same life as the Hollins girl of today, sleeping nine hours a night, 
worn out from the strenuous labors of the day ; eating all he could find; 
going to the falls; wading in the creek; drinking at the Sulphur Springs; 
working as constantly as we do, and ever haunted by terrors hanging over 
his head. Again, like the Hollins girl, he was swallowed up into oblivion, 
after bis sojourn here and we know nothing of him except these vague con¬ 
jectures. 

There is a great deal less romance and excitement about the next Hol¬ 
lins pioneer, though the story of his sojourn here is even harder to believe. 

We are told that Joshua Bradley, charmed with the seclusion of the 
Sulphur Spring, attempted to build a fashionable summer resort at I lollius. 
People flocked from far and wide, and old linker resounded with the sound 
of dance music and the chatter and laughter of happy, care-free people. 
But Hollins could not thus be robbed of her innate characteristics. Such 
sacrilege could never be expected to succeed. Some historians say that 
Mr. Bradley\s enterprise failed on account of his extravagance, but even 
the casual acquaintances of his descendant, J. Howard, rise in a body and 
proclaim, “It can not was!” Thus this old theory is discarded, though the 
name of the heroic Mr. Bradley, who dared to attempt a desecration of our 
classic shades, has earned a monument of sineerest admiration and heart¬ 
felt. though a trifle selfish, sympathy from the Hollins girls, bis experiment 
|>erished miserably. The only authentic result is that many of the pleasure- 
seekers were so deeply impressed with the adaptability of such an isolated, 
mournful spot for a boarding school, that we liave their daughters and 
granddaughters ever with us. 

By 1842 the sytsem of the privileged class was so well developed that 
a crisis was inevitable. We all know that at a certain period in the growth 
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o! this system, a conflict must come—an outbreak can not Ik* avoided. Since 
Hollins bad lx*en perfecting this institution so long, the outbreak there was 
ot the most violent sort—in 1X42 a college ojxmed its first session. 

In the suddenness of the school's establishment, the slight consideration 
of a name was passed over entirely, and was known simply as the “School 
at Botetourt Springs,” for several years, until they resolved upon the origi¬ 
nal and romantic cognomen of “Valley L*nion Seminary.” At this time the 
college was co-educational. but this paradise was lost in the short space of 
ten years. This step of suspending the masculine contingent of our students 
marks an im|x>rtant victory for the Faculty, or privileged class, and when 
they succeeded in forcing their victims to submit to the appellation of stu¬ 
dents of Hollins Institute, they considered their triumph complete, but the 
oppressed backbone of the Institution sternly refused to recognize this 
latter name, and now claim only “Hollins" as their Alma Mater. 












THEN 


A Glance Backward 


NOW 





T O us who have sought the calm of these classic shades, 
11 so peaceful, so se luded, so far from worldly strife,” 
these sacred precincts which noble mountains gird 
and guard from the tumult of the world, it is hard to realize 
that our Alma Mater, established 1842, for the higher educa¬ 
tion of young ladies, was once the home of that strange species 
of the human genus, whose occasional arrival on Sunday 
afternoon, brings us in curious haste to our windows in 
spite of all the chapel-lectures of our Lady Principal. In 
short, it is with wonder that we look back upon that dim pre¬ 
historic period, when tradition tells us that Hollins was co¬ 
educational. 

And yet years ago, BOYS roamed at large over the now 
peaceful campus, drank the famous waters of our Sulphur 
Spring, and imbided from our equally famous Fountain of 




Knowledge. 

Even now we have reason to believe that “ though lost to 
sight,” they are 14 to memory dear,” and that their shades 
often revisit those spots that in life they haunted, the cool 
dark groves, the green banks of the Carvan, the Bridge on 
moonlight nights. 

Moreover, the student of archaeology can find at the present 
day many traces of their former presence. Perhaps two of 
the most conspicuous examples are our co-educational 
Browning class, and the famous Darling habit. 

Looking back on the time when Hollins was co-educational 
from the impartial standpoint of this distant day, we can 
see both its unfavorable and its favorable side. 

Our fellow-students might, to some extent, tend to divert 
us from our arduous “ pursuit of our studies,” and thus form 
another of those 44 distractions ” so lamented by some of the 
Faculty. But if they should take some of our attentions from 
the subjects of the curriculum, they would certainly furnish 
an important addition to this curriculum, for we are informed 
by no less a poet and philosopher than Pope that 
44 The proper study of mankind is man.” 

And, moreover, it is probable that their presence might 
enliven our school life. Often we hear some one say, 44 What 
a beautiful night. Think of all this moonlight being wasted.” 

It is just the evening for a serenade and we begin to think 
how sweet a guitar, and a rich tenor voice would sound under 
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the window. Then the clock strikes our practice hour and 
we reflect how inadequate is this modern way of gratifying 
our musical tastes. 

Last Monday evening, I attended one of our famous soirees. 
I had forgotten to bring a book, and having passed through 
all the various stages of ennui, had at last reached that com¬ 
fortable dreamy state which often brings relief to a tired 
nervous system. I do not think I was asleep, but I was 
haunted by visions of the past. On the seat opposite I saw a tall 
manly form. He was so handsome that I could not help 
looking at him until he suddenly turned and looked at me 
with his large dark eyes, whereupon I at once became inter¬ 
ested in the music. It was wonderful how much sweeter it 
had become. Presently I dropped my fan and when my 
neighbor handed it to me with graceful courtesy, I was obliged 
to smile and thank him. Again I became absorbed in the 
music, so absorbed in fact that I again dropped my fan. This 
time, as it was handed back to me, I saw between its folds 
something small and white, a closely written note. I was 
just about to unfold it when Bang! 

I need not to have been so startled. It was merely the 
termination of an excruciating run which the gifted pianist 
was executing. But I awoke to the prosaic realities of life, 
and looked disgustedly around on a crowd of tired, yawning 
girl*. 

Four o’clock. School is over. It is time to put on my 
habit for Lavinia and I are going to ride out to Cloverdale. 
It is a fine day, and the view will be beautiful. Besides the 
Springs are so far from the Seminary and the eagle eyes of 
chaperones, that George and Harry think it a good place for 
their afternoon walk. 

I look in the mirror to see if my feathered cap is straight, 
put on my riding gloves and take my crop. Then I am 
awakened by a knock at the door. 

44 Four o’clock, come on. 4 During the hours for recrea¬ 
tion students are positively required, to leave their rooms and 
take exercise on the piazzas or in the open air. 4 Put on your 
sweaters and heavy shoes. It’s very damp and muddy 
terrible we.ther for taking cold, but you ittuil get ionic freilt 
air. I am not willing for you to stay indoor*. Hurry, and 
don’t keep the chaperon waiting." 

It I* little wonder that we nometime* *igh for the " tender 
grace* of a day that i« dead "and that wearied with the com¬ 
mon place* of •• thia work-a-day world » we refre.h our »en*e 
of the romantic by a Glance Backward. A . C I) 
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THE TINY TADS AT HOLLINS 


One day the tiny tads did think 
They’d hie them off to college, 

So they came straight down to Hollins 
Where they could get much knowledge 

But the lady principal managed 
To meet them at the door, 

And tell them that they were to room 
Up in the East, third floor. 

After they had gone up 
Fifty steps or more 

It was the great Grum pleasantly They saw a figurat i V e 

Grumbling about their presence there, Leaning out of the door. 

And when she tried to Caesar them 
They flew right up the stair. 

The tads worked hard one long week through, 

So when Monday came round, 

They weighed but very little more 
Than Kathyleany Pound. 

•’Are you satisfied?” one tad did ask, 

“Do you know,”said he most pompously, y° u wish to be wise?” 

“Whom I this day have seen? The ,allest ,ad ,hen sat him d °w 

I’ll be surprised if when I tell And "Wy blinked his eyes. 

You do not all go green.” 

Yes, I am glad we came to school 
And that it was to Hollins, 

For have I not this very day 
Stood right next to May Collins. 

As aim as if to be chosen 

I walked on down the Hall A Chairman and President too, 

And saw a Spinster maid, Was an every day event 

While coming quickly after her A small thing for one girl to do. 

You Wood always see her shade. 

Then as I passed another door For it was the great actressen 

I spied a maid inside, Made Phoebly by her work, 

And when I asked who she might be For Spinster and Euepian 

I thought I’d lose my hide. She was never known to shirk. 


Ah yes, I saw another sight so fair, 

It was the great artessi Pat 
Boyceing all clubs there, 

Just imagine my surprise to see one girl do that. 

But some said that there was 
A better manager than Pat, 

So I flew around to find 
A Stedierman than that. 

I found the fierce ga-Lulu maid, 
Manager of the Spinster staff, 

By this time I was ready for some fun who always looked you in the eye 

So I found the small Ellen Wittingly, And was never known to , augh 

And she told me many a pun. 

At last when I could no longer 
My feelings express, 

I was awakened by a fog-horn 
Which told of Happyness. 

“Ah, is that all you have seen?” 

It was the great Clara Ellengly The second tad did say, 

Whom all know so well, “Why, I have seen more than you could 

When I had glanced at her te ^ 

I stood entranced a spell. II y° u walked round all day.” 

To think that I had seen 
The great self centerped, 

I gave her just one longing look 
And then I turned and fled. 

Just as I had reached the stairs 
And was making for my room, 

I thought the day of doom had come 
For I heard such an awful boom. 


“You all may have seen the school,” 
Said the tiny tad so small, 

“But I have seen still greater things 
Just outside this wall.” 


But instead it was the Rosielion 
Haywarding her approach, 

And although of them I’m not afraid, 
On her land I would not encroach. 


“I saw a great big Sopha 
Tillmanagin * to eat 
A quarry full of lime 

And boasting of the feat.” 


The sights that we have seen while here 
Will last a life time through, 

So now to pack up and go home, 

Is all we have to do. 






















£9 


m»»l> J-n ll«* mjof 'sji;| V - (.<1 „a aSputi »p »“ umi {m.vv >uba\ 

111 1,11 A,M I '."IMP •"I s U! P *"■" | ja ua.ta ua ’jiq qe, , uppto.tv 

3,0 i**"* ' Xbm *"** »«l ,l “l s .witu | i«|> [no» ,\iu u,‘ p.wouq ,.. 

•ails' ssi iv 

Mo, u. „.s aa<mi ajnui .Uinta sum aq ah,, vjaaa ua -.uj,,,, j.t m saba* 
-u hi H.BM at, : p.3uo,.q aq .«q* JB * a .„ un ua urn, au.u.A 
U|,\\ ■qqnoii Jaq ua aui j,a p,nu.w suss,, v a,nq (.ajaas os zn.vt , u-.,„ 

.luXofuA zu.vv smq„i,A ovv, map apqvv a3pu„ a,, jo |u ,a auo ,« ,.„i.a,ZZ 
pijja.vvod ja 3 ,>., wq 'am jnopi.vv s,ajai,.vv-mi o3 i.uppio.w aits ssiiy •m.’» 
ua | quo av , asjiu.a j,, aS»|*u„ a,. q,n.tv |»,i,oav tap sauuiAuio S .. 

JOipojq < o,«1upr j ssi j mm uuioao on 

- MW,,a " l l "I dn l )l,J ««*l» HU, a 3 K ,, r, 88 , K ,„At JB,. JAVO ua 

|».ai| S auo a,, an a\ ,«p ,a3u„o;j w, n . a,, ,„ jaao 8ai : .w|B zuav a., s ss., v . 

JAlSilMU 3 l...OV AUI JAJ (III Atlll(A p, 40 M 8 „> II, ApoqnU , U |MU UA|, UA—HUof 
asii!, V tin, 11 hm|<m i aau, jai ,l| 3 ,j (Ml AAAI, SHSSt| V A,„q AAS UA ASIIIK) 

•am jAisad pip uqs t,q jm, : ubiii 3uiu>a aaju 'auiospumi AjiJaiui ja zntt au 
asuija. Mjiqa ap aulBjq qaitiii j.upiia , •«>, mu, uaq,, znvv aii S ss„v ua,.. 

' V*H0jd 110 )00A\S i IS zn.w 0l|S 

•up )U| d.At| j.upna ah any ss., v putt Maquis AjqSuu ztiAt aq „*,. aas piu 
I ssn, tiAA ap unu., -ua iAt a'jjiu, ja qais ut ,uba At, poaijou | ,nq -|)a|jjas 
4a,sis UA BUI siq ,i3 JAI auioa sal pat, aq—pas a;, oaaj ja vep ja ua jb.w a,, jai 
A tu.tta ZIIM A, , sttssim ajiqi aui uap Jap,o a,,,,, ja ziiav iibui 3u..oa a ( , -ai, s 
ss,k q«, ,(K.t|AS JA) .u, (.a ziiav aaepr, ss„v; (h.| uap in, jbav a,, jo t B tt an to 
),a ja, „i ; aav q«, jb,. au.ua aii, ip paq ua 'su.qBA a,,,,, a,, ja auo ui |.aai, 
va ( | Aiqtmq s,q piAt JBp Atuoa auop paq a H Si,no/C ja znvv j.- ( , ' 

i.uv |A(, | *uaap J,:p ziiav tup Mou jBp j.uib 3uiq,auios auo ,nj,„ 

Up pilA | ||l! JO a,ids III ‘A,l*| SABAV|B ZIIAV Aai!|ir, SSI | y 
UA Ai| S •3tinj Auop pBq ,, uaqvv \touq ppto.w jaaau aqs ‘jaq ,,a, , up,p , p 
AAAq.x, | AUI,, iio zn vv jaaau Alts' SS !IV ;au,j up ,|,,s A,am:,j, ,bj> tr.,„ 

•uap saa'a aui Jaj q3nuiiA v'jjAjd zn vv 
Aqs ,nq—p,BS aqs -AUMiq UOA •a„aj.I jai, aqmu ja,—au S ss., V ja, |,aujba paq 
I ja,i’av jo ,Aqanq ajaaa jaj ,uaa AAy ja paq | -j :> , -auuds jnqd|„s ap u-.i 

\|,UASAJ(I ,B|) JA, ,,a ||.| |ll(| ,AB .,UBl|. ap Allop | JBl|M S )l* ( | , jyp m, s s| 

Aap,j.| IBp tBs.oXir., ; |KH»a AAtqd su„|u, | ,Bp jaquiatu. | j.uop , 

Jt!|> uaaq , ( upaq | ja jai, jo Amoaaq aai, pn.tt ,bi,m savoid, ajuu pj<r, 
*|» ua as j non jo ‘jai, jo jaaq qa, jai sui„o,, ja, 3uo,ja ,uos zuai ,.. 


HI 

•uijt, iiiopivv atuosauo, \,t,a,m .u,,,,3 znvv any ss;,y 
uo ouo3 zn.w oij \ 1 \\\ *)ii| poA\oii>j oi| no )UH)Sitoo uiiij |>oao| oqs ni<( ‘o.^im jo 

nijoj* osjt 2 |y P°l ° l l s J0 J A0 P u,v_ 0A °1 j> sof poll ,n lS 

* s> il 0 J ll0Ul uo ;os os t uioq ;n«i ^uipnu i uu.wi abs | *4U| pojpio oqs i«i|M sjirp 

—jiiisjujuii os sbm ouv,; ssi j*pos sojsi|\* o[o zo *uop uo *u|#noip oij jojbs oij 
p| in >a\ ll 11 suijj(>| | joi oisn^ s s 11 puos joi MI K S SS !IV’ UM! !ll!A\ • >SJK IV 

MOipoui joi| ziiav v'ip!<; ssi|^ uo ‘u<l s oisiiv; s<i|\* him uni !lll.\\ ovjh|^ m 

uo o# AVOU AlUlUKIV OA >|ump| ff 
*1U( A\OU>l OA UO ‘01 UI) OIUOS JOJ UO.Kj p.H| UO 

uuil poxfB^uo znvv oqv; ijboiiiooms s oisn^ ssi|\' zuav ui|o( osjijjw, 

•AKAV m|l 1S.0<| 11 0>m | OjOjOCl M 

JOAOll pl?l| | Jj SB ISllf l|B ll l|01 ISlllll \\Q\ £ AllllUB|*Ul|o| SB W Ol| \\ tt 

•Ul|o|“ OSJBJ^ 

ZUAV mi’ll PJM UO A HUB op JOI OUO^I ouop |)0l| UIBIHIW OSJB|\; *OUII| 1S0A 
-iBll HH)(|JO fi ‘UBSocI AUUUB|^ M ‘A*OIIOI| jbm op JO J BOA silj op Zll.W 11J4„ 

IJJ^ Oil) pOAOl Ol|S PUB \JO)S Ol|l |)OAO| 

oi|s osiiBooq ‘OsOBj po|>|iu ja\ p|o joq tin iluiiq^ji uoissojclxo posnopl b ‘jibijo 

JOl| 111 J|OSJOll pO|HOS UBlUOAV >|0B|(| pjO Olp pUB tt ‘AOUOl| Bill *U|3tJ l|\ .. 

;op OSBO|(l—‘lp)l)SlUOll 1 OplJAV ‘AlllllIB|\* SO 
jOO) ‘qOBq Vlll III a'jZIIU op PjAV oil! UO ‘lllxljo 
4 OA JO) )ll| IJO) JO) Olll )UBM IU)A UO 0|B) )Bp UO dll ZJJ 
uooq ouop OA \Ul\ T | 4 OA* )UOM lBp )B UO)S|l MO 

•JBAV oqi ituunp s'uq|o| | 

»») )UOAV BllipUBjJS pus IIO A Ollll) Ol|) )llOqB U|B#B oiu pop 
; ajo)s b *)UBA\ | ibijm isnf s t )i:i|),. 'Joq o)isodclo )snl quul 
ui piiil sui||<q i JtfunoA qsojj b plus *auiiub|\; mo\„ 

•cIbj joq ui )i pnq puB louuoq iqds qoiqii joq II° 

>foo) ApiijojBO oqs sb ‘a'iuiubiu qoBpi p|o oqi piBs ..‘Moq 
-AUO ZIIAV OA* JOJ OlUl) 3llOl Jt> J,! l ) znM 1 *>lOOds I .OA 

uop ooiqd )Bp )noq ojoiu s.vvouq | osubo. *px»ipS 
)I?P )11C)(|. OIU l|0) O) OA JOJ OSll OU )UlB) t ‘Aouoq \\\V 



SUj||Oj_| O) )UOA\ GlUpUGiQ U8l|/V\ 





“1 tagged her on I pleaded wid her. Marse William wouldn't never 
’prove of hit, en what would her darlin’ Marse John do when he coined 
home frum de war en found her lovin’ somebcxly else? I argued everyway 
wid her, but ’twaut no use. Marse John hed done forgot her, she sed, 
en he didn’t love her no way, much—en Marse William en Ole Missy loved 
her too much ter git mad. So I didn’t persuade her no wav, en ’twant 
no use ter try ter scere her. nothin’ on de top side of dis earth would scere 
dat little gal. 

“So dar I wuz! I didn’t write ter Ole Miss, ’cause I didn’t know 
how. en 1 didn’t git nolxxly ter write ’cause den I would git my little 
Mistis in trouble—en I didn’t know what ter do. I study en 1 studied, hut 
1 didn’t hatch up no plan, ’twell one day when I wuz cornin’ frum de 
spring somethin’ behind me, spoke ter me. I tell vo’ de truf honey! hit wuz 
de spirit of Marse John hisself. Hit say, ‘Scere <tc man!' 1 drapped 
dat bucket, honey, en sat down right dar ter lay my plans. I wuz gwitie 
ter git er hunt to scere him, but how. I didn’t know. 

“One evenin’, your Grandma. Miss Sue, give me er note ter carry ter 
Marse Tom—dat wuz de young man’s name. I waited ’twell dark, jis after 
supper vo’ know. I coch him out doors. I sat down 1 did, en I begun ter 
talk ter him. I tole him every hant tale I hed ever heard, in my born days, 
en deni dat 1 hadn’t heard. 1 made up ter suit de ’casion. 

“I tole him dat one time I know’d er young mulatter man what wuz 
stayin’ er way frum his duty cotin' er gal, en dat de spirit of dat gal’s pa 
riz up in de night en coch him by de hair en dragged him round de country 
all dat night ; en dat po* nigger wuz so scored he died en less en er week. 

“I tole him erbout de time l wuz walkin’ ter er party wid er black nig¬ 
ger my daddy didn’t know nuthin’ tall erbout. en how when I pass’d de 
grave-yard all de bants dar riz up en drive me home quicker en I ever got 
dar in my life. En my taau. lie dumb er tree en holler’d lak somebcxly 
wuz killin’ him 

“Honey when I lef’ dat man his teef wuz chatterin' en he wuz ez white 
cz er hant hisself. 

“Ez hit happen’d, dat wuz one of de nights Miss Sue wuz gwine ter 
walk wid Marse Tom on de Bridge. 1 reckon she thought hit wuz mighty 
funny dat 1 didn’t cry en tag her some more not ter go, but T didn’t. 1 jis 
went right on out dar widout savin’ er word. But time she stepped out de 
door. I grabbed er skirt en came er long behind her. Den I took my stan’ 
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at my end of de Bridge en dar I stayed ’twell day bed done fergot 1 wuz 
dar. Den I wrapp’d up en my sheet en crope ’round under de Bridge ter 
de fer end. Den ez de turned dere backs ter go down de other way. I riz 
up en flew down dem steps jis lak er hant wid wings on. I wuz moanin’ 
en cry in’ ter myself vo’ know, en I reached up ter coch de man by his hair, 
but twain't no use fer ter go dat far. Ez I reached up he lit out—en he far 
Hew like er streak er greez’d lightnin’. 

“Miss Sue know’d ’twas me right straight. She didn’t do nuthin’ 
but licv two or three little fits of hystericks. But ez soon ez I got her ter 
tad she wuz all right. Of course she wuz mighty mad wid me. say dat 1 
hed done ruin d her life, but 1 notic'd she didn’t lose no sleep over hit. She 
didn t love no-lxxlv but Marse John etivhow, you know she didn’t! 

De next mornin everybody wuz talkin’ erbout de sudden disappear¬ 
ance of Marse Tom. Everybody hed er new tale ter tell ’cept me en Miss 
Sue; we laid low, we did. I wuz jist bleeged ter laf way down in my stum- 
ick lak every time I heard er new tale, but 1 ain't said nuthin’. 

“Cause nobody didn’t find out erlxnit hit honey, me en Miss Sue wuz 
jes ez silent ez dead people. 

“’Twas more en two weeks To we heard er word frum Marse Tom, en 
den his ma got er letter savin’ he had done gone ter de war sho’ nouf. His 
ma sed dat de reason he hed gone off so sudden lak wuz ’cause he hated 
so ter tell her good-bye; but I cud hev tole her or different tale. 

“He runn’d 'cause he wuz scored, en den after he got started he wuz 
sham’d ter come back. He knowed he hed done run frum er hant, en he 
know’d how dem gals would laf at him. He hed er good place ter go. 
en er good excuse, en I ni mighty glad he went crlong en tended ter his 
business. 1 laks him all do tatter fer hit. 

“Well, we stay’d dar |x*aceable after dat, 'twill Marse John got his 
furlow en coined fur us. Den we corn'd home en married de chilluns off 

“Marse John lafod fit ter kill hisself when I tole him crlxxit hit. en 
when I corn'd ter de part wliar de man runn'd so. I thought he’d naturally 
buss his sides. He wuz dat proud of me. he give me er house all ter my¬ 
self. en dars wliar l‘z been ever since. En dar’s vo' grandma, honey, en 
dar s \o ma, en dars vo—en here I ez vit, and the old woman leaned 
back a shade of sadness coming over the dark, wrinkled face 

“Er heap of things has happen’d, ma little honey, en we has hed our 
share of trouble. Miss Sue en me. but she’s g»me home ter rest. But l ez 


6 ? 








happy honey—cn ole, or mighty ole ’oman. I hit 1 wish yo* would look er 
yonder! Dat sun has drapped clean out of sight, en here I iz still settin* 
on de white folks’ front porch— 

“Good-bye, little Mistis, come ter see me when yo’ gits ready—” 

And the old woman hobbled down the steps, mutterin’ as she went 
about lur “rumetiz, en de misery in her spine bone.” 

Helen Barksdale. 
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Recky Phillips. 
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The Tennis Club 


Rohe Hayward 


Manager 


Claudia Wood 
Tiikrf.se Nurxey 
Geraldine Owen 


cyWembers 

Elizabeth Downes Kdith Me Fall 

Helen Steiner Lone Carney 

Helen Barksdale Henrietta Taylor 

Ellen Linn Molton 
Lalagb Oates 
Rebecca Porter 
Clara Ellen Formes 
Margaret Rucker 
Gertrude Johnstone 
Ethel Norton 
Sully Hayward 
Sarah Thom Muxkn 
Pansy Sanders 


Dora Davidson 
Helen Slattkr 
Sophie Tillman- 
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Anna Jones 
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Kodak Club 


Clam a Ellen Forbes. .. . President 


Members 


Helen Slattkr 
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Ruby Ray Smith 
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Sully Hayward 
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Emily Burton 
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Mary Miles 
Gertrude Johnstone 
K. Cocke 
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TOAST BOOK 


































HOLLINS TOASTS 



ERE’S to those who squelch us 
If we only cared, 

And to those we’d like to squelch. 
If we only dared. 


Here’s to the “darlings” we’ve had, my maid. 

I lere’s to the lips we’ve pressed ; 

Kor kisses and lasses, like liquor in glasses, 
The last is always the best. 



ERE’S to sulphur water, the drink divine. 

That makes us forget our troubles; 
Tt’s made of a dollar's worth of lime 
And three dollars’ worth of bubbles. 


Here’s to Therese, that fair magician. 

W ho can turn a girl into a donkey, 

And at the same time make her think she’s a lion. 


He a joker and the school jokes with you 
Masker, and you mask alone. 



Here’s to Kappa Deltas— 

May all their members Ik* little ones. 



To Darlings: 


Here’s to Hollins pigeons, 

May they never lose a feather 
Till your hand presses strong in mine 
And we stroll to the spring together. 
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I Iappy have we met. 

I nhappy have we been, 
With Happy may we part 
And never meet again. 


Here’s to Flop— 

Who has nothing to say and says it. 


To Sioma Sigma Sigma. 

Every dog has his day—Here’s hoping you have yours. 


Here’s to Rose— 

She needs no eulogy, she speaks for herself. 




To < Jay Montague. 

May she give us a few brilliant dashes of silence. 


Nature made the girls frail as a bubble; 

Mr. Me. made the store. 

And the store made trouble; 

Nature made the Vine, too, was it a sin 

That Welch made <ira|**-juice to drown trouble in? 



F.RK’S to the girl of many virtues—if she wasn’t alwavs a bore! 


Here’s luck to the feaster, 

In peace rest her soul— 

And success to the |>oor wanderer, 
WTio's lost tin* kevdtole. 
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ERE’S to our Parents and Teachers— 

May they never meet. 

Here’s to Math.—the only class 

Where exams, are not times to moan. 
For flunk and the world flunks with you— 
Pass, and you pass alone. 


Here’s to the Phi Mu Gammas—May the largest chapter they have ever had 
he smaller than the smallest of the years to come! 



ERE’S to Fun the Mistress of Arts, 
who robs a Bachelor of her degree and 
forces her to study Philosophy in the 
form of arguments with the President. 



Here’s to Delta Tan Beta, Hollins’ first thought; 

Here’s to younger frats., Hollins’ second thought. 

As the second thoughts are always best, 

1 lere's to the girls in all the rest. 

Mu. Bradley : Since he never gives us toast, we’ll thrust one upon him. 
May we never murmur without cause, and never have cause to murmur 


To tiie Faculty— 

I lore’s to you as g<x*l as you are— 

Here’s to me as bad as 1 am— 

But as good as you are, 

And as bad as I am, 

I’m as good as you are, as bad as I am. 
to Demerits—May the least you expect be the most you get! 








i|vjKRF.’S to the daring skipper- Ma\ slu always find her teacli- 
I ■ W ers where C ain found his wife- in the Land of \V>d 1 
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W ERE S to one who waits and waits, 

In other words procrastinates, 

Vet site thinks she docs it all, 

. So drink to the health of Louise Hall. 

11 ere s to the Societies—May all their members be earnest workers, and all 
Hollins girls be their mcmljers. 


Here’s to 1\ Comp.!—May it 
minutes then! 


never meet but once a month, and only fifteen 



To Our Publications 
Here’s to the Quarterly , so frisky and gay, 

It’s not her fault Anna made it that way ; 
Here’s to the Spinster, so lonely and good— 

I t’s not her fault—She hath done what she could. 



I lore’s to Blues 

The team that inhabits the Tinnymcnt. 
on have to be a Gamma ( hnicron Pi, 

If you want to get in it. 

To Cl\r \ Ellf.n. 

Here’s to the light that lies in a woman’s eyes 
And lies, and lies, and lies. 

A* 1 Here’s to the prig 
I I lere's to the dig, 

Vjjf And here’s to the girl who lalxus! 

May they never impress 
Their severe duress, 

■J/ 1 |H»n their care-free neighbor*! 


Here s to Becky Porter- May she always he as well-informed, as she keeps 
other people. 
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HERE'S what turns our friends to foes, 
The ever borrowing of clothes; 

Hut some look well in another’s gown, 

So till your glasses and drink it down. 


Here’s to Miss Agnes. 

Tried and true, 

She’s historical through and through; 
She’s the teacher, the girls all say, 
She wants to go to Jamestown, 

But she’s going the other way! 



ERIC’S to the dearest of all things on earth, 

( Dearest, priceless, and yet full of worth,) 

Drink to her, toast her. your banners unfurl. 

Here’s to the Peerless—The Hollins Girl. 

The kind die young—Here’s knowing the faculty will live to a ripe old 

age! 


To (*L\i niA Wood. 

Here’s to the girl that cuts no more figure 
Than the end of a gcxxl size pin, 

But the fuss that she raises no one phases, 
And that’s where the rubber comes in. 



MARY VAN 

Roly-poly, blue-eyed dumpling. 

Rallying point of all our clan ; 
Round and rosy “Turner Baby," 

Round and rosy Mary Van! 

See her smile and dance and jabber, 
And resist her if you can; 

She’s our Senior Hollins Baby. 

Round and rosy Mary Van. 

Miss Virginia Michaelis 
Is our Junior—she l>egan 
Her career ol Vocal practice 
One year after Mary Van. 

She’s our wee, wee, Hollins Baby, 
Growing last as e’er she can: 

And next-June time you may look lor 
More of her and Mary Van. 
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The 

Cutting Moment 


For note when evening shuts, 

A certain moment cuts 
The deed off, calls I he glory from 
the gray. 

A whisper from the west 
Shoots Add this to the rest, 
Take it and try its worth; here 
dies another day. M 

Gray darkness hangs menac¬ 
ing, almost brooding; light clings 
tenacious/^ to every high point, 
to every bright patch. Death¬ 
like, breathless silence , the only 
noise of the mighty sphere 
arrested for an instant between 
the splendor of the day and the 
somber glory of the night; this 
tribute paid alt that lives to the 
great Sublime. 


and passionate; hidden and daz- 
zlm g Has here, awaiting but 
the touch of a something that is 
to come. 

Infinity ever-fleeing, never 
comprehensible glorious ease, 
beauteous rest, perfect love all 
the grand abstractions of the 
Divine linger around, seeming 
ready for the grasp. 

The transient and the eternal 
meet hand in hand, the elemen¬ 
tary grandeur of the great and 
the puny insignificance of the 
small pass in swift review. 

The passion and the glow 
weaken and vanish; what slum¬ 
bered and latf unseen springs into 
life full-blown. 

A whisper from the west shoots. 
Darkness drops, here dies 
another day. 


M L. H 

















“The September Princess” 


I T was a very warm day in late September, and the shady tree looked 
most inviting to a pedestrian coining along the dusty road. He put 
down a portfolio and small easel with a sigh of relief, took off his cap 
and pushed the damp hair off his forehead. He st<xxl at the f<x>t of a steep 
hill, on the top of which was an old castle, he had come quite a distance 
to see it—but the hill! The young man looked at it dubiously and fanned 
himself with his cap. 

“To climb that hill, or not to climb that bill!** he said quizzically_“It 

is certainly a question ! M 

Then he laughed so heartily that a peasant at work in the field looked 
up at him curiously. 

“Have 1 walked four long, weary miles to he daunted by the prospects 
of a steep climb? Foreign life must make me lazy, why it’s nothing com¬ 
pared to a good game of football— ailons!" dramatically—“1 go!—anyway,” 
he added with a philosophical air, “it’s cooler on that hill tlian it is down 
here Y* 

He turned to take up the easel and saw the peasant. 

“Hey, my boy/’ he called cheerfully, “is this the Schloss, or is it that 
ancient pile of debris on the other hill?” 

“This is the Schloss, Herr Artist.” replied the peasant, touching his 
hat. “That on the other hill is the property of Fraiilein Rainier/ 1 

“All right. Don’t you want to carry these things up the hill for me?” 
as the boy came forward. “Xo, that! I’ll carry the portfolio”—then as 
they started up the hill—“How did you know 1 was an artist?” 
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The peasant looked surprised. 

Did you not have an easel and paints?” he asked. 

"Proof positive," said the young man with a laugh. "Well. I am an 
artist though a very poor one, I'm afraid. I’m going to paint a picture of 
the old lower, and don’t want to be disturbed, are there mam tourists i„ 
Hus part of the country?” 

r . ;‘ Th " e arc visitors - Hcrr Artist, but very few this time of the year. 
Fraulein Rainier comes frequently, her summer home is over there ” point¬ 
ing. “and she is very fond of these ruins.” 

"And who is Fraiilein Rainier, pray ?’’ 

She is a very wealthy lady, a great favorite at court; and a friend of 
the Princess. 

“Oh, well 1 shouldn't object to the Fraiilein. for of course site is voting 
ami very good looktng-a buxom sort of beautv-round. rosy cheeks, big 
eyes and flaxen ha.r-f know the type. Here we an-! Clive me the things 
thanks— something round and shining passed from the artist’s hand into 

1 ie **:' 8 ; am to sta - v at »» >nn near here until I finish my picture— 

t k tin Shins, do \on know the place? Well, supjx>sv you come there 
tomorrow morning about nine, and carry these things here for me 9 Ml 
right, at nine! . Inf Wicdcrseh’n /” 

lie waved his hand to the boy. then, turning, pushed open the rickety 
postern-gate and entered the courtyard of the castle. From the foot of the 
lull .t had seemed as strong and durable as of old, but now lie could see the 
great cracks in the walls, and in the courtyard the flagstones were broken 
and discolored, pieces of vine ha,I grown up between them until the whole 
space looked perfectly green. In the center of the court was the remains of 
a stone fountain carved with fantastic figures of nymphs and fairies the 
center piece was a bronze dragon from whose jaws the water had come. 

I here were three doors opening upon the court and a small space that 
had evidently been a gate; through it he could see what appeared to he a 
garden. He hesitated a moment, then passed through the gate, walking with 
long, swinging strides down tlu- rough path. 

It was a small garden, only extending alxmt a hundred yards down to 
the edge of a cliff. Hu-re was a huge linden tree at the end of tlu- path, 
and under tt a stone bench. The artist sat down with a quick exclamation: 

"What a glorious view!” he cried, “it’s worth the climb twice over!" 

Through the shallow valley ran a mighty river, long celebrated in 
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poetrs and song. ()n either side the green fields turning gold, were laid 
out with great precision. 

“Like a checker-hoard,” he murmured. 

At the foot of the hill on the other side lay the city—-grimy and hot- 
looking, but up on the cliff the air was fragrant with new-mown hay and 
marigolds. The young fellow sat gazing with an artist’s appreciative eye 
upon the beauty of the scene. Finally he aroused himself with a determined 
shake. 

“Well, 1 mustn’t sit here all day. if I’m going to see anything of the 
castle!” 

lie sprang to his feet and turned down a side path. At the curve was 
an old sun-dial, so worn and moss-covered that the figures could scarcely 
he deciphered, lie examined it with interest, when he raised his head he 
caught his breath.— 

“By Jove!” he said softly, “By Jove!” 

A few yards down the path spxxl a tall girl simply dressed in white, 
with a big hat in her hand. But it was her face that made him exclaim, for 
it was rarely beautiful. She was slender, with all the grace of a Rosetti; 
indeed, she might have stepped from a Rosetti canvas, so like was she. Here 
was the flaxen hair, soft and curling, but her eyes were grey with large 
pupils and long, dark lashes tipped golden. The eye-brows were straight 
and even. 1 ler nose slender with well-cut nostrils, but her mouth was as 
full and red as a child’s, with a slight droop at the corners; her chin was 
round, beautifully curved. 

She stood calmly gazing at him with grave, inquiring eyes—the man’s 
cap was in his hand now, and he bowed before her. 

“I l>eg vour pardon.” he said in English, and then hurriedly to him¬ 
self.” “If I could only speak this cursed lingo correctly! Here goes for a 
try at it!”—but she interrupted his efforts. 

“I speak English,” she said, and again the man said to himself, “Her 
voice is like a silver hell.” 

And then aloud— 

“I hope I am not intruding, Fraiilein?” 

“The place is open to all. Herr Artist.” 

So she, too, knew he was an artist. Then he glanced hack at his open 
easel—“()h. of course she saw that!” 

“Are you going to paint the scene from the cliff?” she asked, “the valley 
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only sketching the 


is very beautiful this time of the year; or are you 
Schloss ?“ 

Iheie was no attempt at coquetry, her manner was as open and inno- 
cent as a child's, and the young man felt only a deep respect and admiration. 

No, Iraulem, he answered, ‘I am going to paint a historical picture, 
probably the meeting between King Otto II and Philip V which occurred 
in this castle.” 

• y es," she said, “you might have it in tin- great Hall, you can get a 
very excellent picture front the ruin, the carving and frescoes arc still there 
though very dim and disfigured. Of course you have been through the* 
Schloss ? she inquired. 

No, I raulem, I have never been inside. All my information was ob- 
uuned from this—” holding up a re.l Baedeker—“I will read you what it 
says- Hits Schloss ts an excellent example of the feudal eastics. It was 
bu.lt in the twelfth century by Frederic 1—’ and then there’s a long 
description of the various historical places, and one or two gixxl stories I 
behevc,” looking at the book-”Yes, here is one-Thc Legend of the Prin¬ 
cess 'i sobel,’ and here another. The ()ld Linden Tree.’" 

”Oli. yes,” she interrupted. "1 know all those old tales. If you will 
come with me. Herr Artist, 1 will show you the interesting places, and per- 
haps can help you gather material for your work.” 

T on are very kind, 1 should greatly appreciate it. lint—" he glanced at 
an elderly lady who was coming up the path to meet them. The girl’s eyes 
followed Ins, and with an exclamation she ran down the path—for a few 
minutes they talked together—the girl was insisting u|m>ii something that 
the older woman seemed reluctant to agree to. 

"Evidently an aunt or chaperon." said the artist to himself, then In- 
saw the woman nod and go hack again, so he went forward to meet the girl. 

"Pardon me, but I was in a great hurry. And," sin- added with a smile 
"Now we ll go exploring. You can leave your things here. We’ll go in 
this door first—it leads to a staircase going up into the tower. There is a 
beautiful view from the windows, though they are long, narrow ami I tarred; 
for it was there they kept the political prisoners." 

"It is very .lark in here." said the artist, "hadn’t you better let me go 
first?" * * 

"Oh. no. I’ve been up these stairs a hundred times! But In- careful, 
some of them are broken and loose,” 










They climbed for several minutes in the dark, neither speaking. Finally 
he saw a light, and a few seconds later they stood in a small room, almost a 
cell. As the girl had said the windows were very narrow and barred, but 
the iron was rusty, and the stone around them so loose and decayed that 
when he shook one it came off in his hands. The floor was of stone and 
very damp. In a corner lay a piece of chain that had dropped from an iron 
hook in the wall. He picked it up and looked at it curiously 

“l wonder what jxxx* devil wore that—” he said as though to himself. 

“1 can see him now, grasping those bars and gazing down into the valley 
with wild, despairing eyes.” 

“There is a history connected with this room,” said the girl thought¬ 
fully. 44 A traitor to the state was confined here during the reign of King 
Oscar Vll. I believe he hung himself,” she added with a shudder. 

Then they went down into another room, without bars. 

“About a century ago,” she continued, 44 A man who had attempted to 
assassinate the King, was confined in here, during the night he tried to 
escape by that window ; but fell, and was dashed to pieces on the rocks 
beneath!” 

He looked out of the window and drew a long breath— 

“Poor chap!” he said. “Some of those old kings were pretty hard on 
their prisoners!” 

“Yes,” she replied, ”1 don’t like this part of the castle. Here,” as they 
entered a large door, “is the great banquet hall, hut we’ll come back to it 
presently, because l want to show you the chapel. It was built in the t6th 
century, and though small, is very beautiful. There are a few stained glass 
windows left. There are some old tombs a great deal older than the chapel, 
but they were there before, so the walls were just built around them.” 

They had entered the chapel now, and he stopped short with an excla¬ 
mation, and she smiled. 

“I thought you'd Ik* surprised! I wonder that more people don‘t appre¬ 
ciate this place. It is a pleasure to find one who does, Herr Artist.” 

I ler naive frankness touched the young man and he answered gravely, 

“1 thank you, Fraiilein—but may I ask vour name? You will not think 
me bold ?” 

“No, Herr Artist. Call me Fraiilein—no!—what do you call young 
ladies in your own country?’ 4 

“We call them—we call them girls,” he answered, somewhat puzzled. 


ton 


“Then you may call me (iirl! Anri I—I will call—you—Man 1“ and she 
laughed again. 

“Thank you—(iirl!” 

“Now 1 will show you the chapel. What does the 1xw>k say? Oh, 
yes lomb of Oscar \ 11. Ibis is it—he built the chapel and his tomb 
at the same time—imagine building one’s tomb!” 

“I can not think of it, Fraiilien guide, without a shudder.” he said with 
a smile. 44 And who lies here?” 

And he laid his hand on a very low tomb perfectly plain, with no effigy. 

“That is the grave of Karl V, called the Handsome. He was a brave 
young man, and very beautiful. I have seen his portrait in the palace—tall, 
slender with yellow hair and brown eyes, lie was the first Protestant king, 
and a great friend and protector of Luther’s. I have always been very fond 
of handsome Karl.” she added. “He was a great patron of art—he built 
the fountain in the court, it is considered a wonderful work, lender this 
slab lies the little son of Maximillian HI. Now. 1 have kept the >ost for tin* 
last.” she led him down the nave to the end of the chapel, limit into the 
wall was a large tomb, over it fell a mellow stream of light. “1 want to 
show you the tomb of *\ e Fairc Ysobel.” It is my favorite—shall I tell you 
her story?” 

“If you will he so kind. Is this the 4 Fa ire Ysobel?’ ” And he laid his 
hand on a stone effigy of a maiden in her early ’teens, it was mouldy and 
crumbling, bits coming off at a touch. The features were worn almost flat, 
and the little hands folded across her bosom were cracked. ()nly three or 
four words of the latin epitaph could lx* discerned. 

“Yes, said the girl, “she’s been here a good many centuries, poor little 
maiden! She lived during the Third Crusade, She was very beautiful, but 
unhappy, for she loved her father’s page, a thing that could not he tolerated 
by the stern King. Put he was too wise to separate them violently, so he 
sent the Page away to the C rusade, and arranged with the Archduke Ru- 
dolph, a lover of the Princess’, to see that he never returned. So the Page 
went away to the Last in the train of the false Archduke; leaving the p<x>r 
little Princess praying for his safe return. 

“When the C rusade was over and the soldiers were coming hack, she 
would go every day up on the highest turret, and watch for her lover: but 
he never came. 1 hen one day the King sent for her, and the Archduke 
was with him. He told solxl of the Page’s death, and gave her a dagger 
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that she had often seen at her lover’s side. She did not weep or faint; for 
she was of a line of kings, this maiden. She took the dagger, silently, and 
left them. The next morning they found her dead, with the cold steel in 
her heart. And the old King said never a word, but put her here.” 

The Artist was deeply interested. 

“But was the Page really dead?” he asked. 

“No. he returned a few weeks later, and when he heard the story of 
her death, he swore vengeance, hut I don’t believe he ever did anything/’ 

The artist turned to her suddenly, his face lightening. 

“I have it!” he cried, “1 shall paint the Princess Ysobel! Not here, 
but out in the garden—by the sun-dial!” he hesitated, “Girl, will you jiose 
for the Princess?” 

His tone was eager vet deferential, and lie did not notice her slight 
start, or the queer little smile on her lips. 

“Pose for the—Princess? Yes, Man. If you think 1 can.” 

“Think it? Why I know you can! May I draw the first sketch now, 
will you come out into the garden?” 

“Yes, but I must speak to Cotliilde first. Go, I will follow presently.” 

And lie went out into the garden, and waited for her: full of joyous 
anticipation, his artistic soul eager to commence. 

II. 

And so three weeks passed. Kvery morning the artist went up on the 
hill, and the girl posed for the picture. It was almost finished and though 
the summer was gone, they met every day in the old garden. 

The artist was a young man, susceptible to everything aesthetic, the 
girl was l>eaiitiful, and so he fell in love with her. At first lie thought it was 
only interest; the true admiration of every artist for a perfect model. He 
had never heard her name, hut he was sure she must he Fraiilein Rainier. 
She seemed to be wealthy, for her simple gowns were costly, even he could 
see that. And then she kenw all about the Court life, and every now and 
then she would say something alxmt the Royal family, that only one per¬ 
fectly familiar with them would know. 

“'The peasant said she was a great friend of the Princess. I wonder 
what she would say if 1 called her by her true name—Fraiilein Rainier!” 

And so he fell deeper in love every day and she accepted his homage 
innocently, not realizing what he meant. One day he was pulling some 


weeds up around the sun-dial, when lie unearthed a broken hit of spur, 
of clumsy make, hut lie cleaned it and pronounced it to Ik- gold, lie gave 
it to the girl. 

“It is a token,” he said. 

Of what r she asked, “I don’t want it to he a token—it’s a golden 
spur—symbol of knighthood. 1 am going to give it to you. I’ll hang it 
on your coat. There!” she stepped hack. “Now you are a knight—Sir 
Man!” 

lie did not join in her laughter, but knelt lx*fore her, his face grave and 
questioning. 

“Girl—may 1 he your knight?” lie asked. 

()f course—why not.*' But hurry, 1 can't stay very long—you are the 
King's artist and remember—you are painting the—Princess 1” 

lliis was to be the last sitting. He stood lx?fore the easel, painting with 
quick, powerful strokes, anad she was thoroughly alive to everything lie 
said. 

She asked him questions about America and he told her of the won¬ 
derful freedom there, hut always coming hack to one thing—lu*r lieauty, 
and his joy at being able to paint her. The Mail’s compliments were extrav¬ 
agant but sincere, and she accepted them with a calm assurance that was 
perfectly natural with her. 

” I here is to he a great celebration in town tomorrow,” he was saving. 
“The Archduke Ferdinand is coming, they sav he will marry the Princess. 
Do you know anything alxmt it, Girl?” 

She answered him, hesitating for a moment. “They are not betrothed 

yet.” 

“Well, he’s a lucky fellow, if the Princess is as beautiful as people say. 
You have seen her. is she so very wonderful. Girl?” 

“I have never thought much alxxit her—lieauty,” she smiled faintly. 
“But you may judge for yourself, for she will lx in the city tomorrow to 
meet the Archduke.” 

“1*11 go, but I’ll wager anything that I know one girl who is more beau¬ 
tiful than the Princess," he s|>okc boyishly. “Ever since I first saw you, 
I’ve Ix'en trying to think who you resemble. Now, I know, it is the 
'Blessed Damoael/ but the stars are in your eyes! Girl, you are lx*au- 
tiful. and you’re sweet and gixxl—“ he left the easel and came towards her 
with out-stretched hands. “Girl, I love you- I think I must have loved you 
















ever since that first day in the chapel. Will you marry me?” 

She turned from him, her face very pale, “No—no! don’t s|>eal< to 
me of that!” 

“Why, don’t you love me—sweetheart?” 

“Yes—tu>—no! I can not marry you—Man!” 

“But—” 

“(io to the city tomorrow, and you’ll understand—good-bye!” 

And she fled, leaving him standing alone in the garden, his face clouded 
and puzzled. 

III. 

'J'he next morning the artist rose early and decided to walk to the city. 

He was still worried and perplexed, hut not down-cast; for he couldn’t 

think of any plausible reason for the (iirl’s not marrying him, she had 
confessed she loved him, and for the time he was satisfied with that. 

The streets were crowded with gaily dressed people, and he felt very 
lonely and foreign, as he wandered alxmt Finally he managed to secure a 
place on the Square, and he waited anxious yet curious. He watched 
for some sign, hut saw nothing. 

lie had waited about two hours when the shouts of the people an¬ 
nounced the approach of the Princess and Archduke. Put he was not 

interested in that, he was scanning the faces of the crowd, always looking for 
“Fraulein Rainier.” 

Then he saw the state coach coming—a great, lumbering affair. In it 
sat the Archduke, a proud, arrogant man; and beside him the Princess. 
She was dressed all in white, and as he leaned forward for a better view she 
turned and he saw her face—the glowing, beautiful face of the (iirl! 

He never knew how he reached die hotel, for he went at random, 
his thoughts upon what he had seen, and the one phrase running through 
his head—“She is the Princess—she is the Princess!” 

The young man was utterly dazed. And when he reached his room 
and found a note there, he read it mechanically—it seemed a sequel—a part 
of the play!— 

It was short, simply written upon plain white paper. “Come tonight 
to the old garden—for the hist time—(iirl.” 

It was a pitiful little note, so short, so insignificant! And yet how 
powerful! 
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“I won’t go!” said the artist between his teeth, and then—“But it will 
he for the last time—the last time!” And he knew that nothing could keep 
him away. 

And he thought of it all the next day—praying, that she was not a 
Princess, though he felt all the time that there was no hope. 

The day was over when the artist came to the old Castle. He opened 
the rickety little gate and walked with slow, unsteady steps through the 
court-yard and garden; down the rough path leading past the Linden tree 
to the cliff, there was an old stone bench there, but the man threw him¬ 
self heavily u|>on the moss and lay face downward, his head upon his arms. 
Behind him the old Castle formed a silhouette against the skv; below the 
cliff the gaunt trees swayed uneasily, rending a broken murmur away into 
the night. Beneath the trees, down in the valley, ran a mighty river, wind¬ 
ing away until it became a silver thread, and there where earth and sky 
seemed to meet; was a huge, black mass—the cathedral, whose chimes rang 
sweetly on the night air. To the left, over the mountains, hung the great, 
bkxxl-red autumn moon. 

I o the man lying there in the moonlight, came no thought of the beauty 
of the night. He was gazing with wide, unseeing eyes into the distance— 
thinking—he sprang to his feet, the soft hat convulsively crushed in his 
hands—and walked about. His face at times was dazed and uncompre¬ 
hending—almost stupid—and then despairing and fiercely determined. 

There were not many moments for him to walk about, Indore lie heard 
carriage wheels, and she came. He felt how very different this was from 
their first meeing in the garden—then lie had been awed and embarrassed ; 
now he was miserable, but determined; while slu* was in a state of nervous¬ 
ness that could not lie bidden. She felt that this last longed for meeting 
would be too difficult, and when be came towards her, she half-closed her 
eyes and her face was deathly white. Neither of them spike, lie took her 
hand for a moment and a deep blush succeeded her pallor; and be felt her 
band tremble, then she motioned him away and sat down on the stone Ixnich, 
be standing before her. The Man was strangely uneasy, she didn't seem 
like the ( iirl whom he loved, and who he knew loved him. That the fact 
of her being a princess should cause such a change in her way of receiving 
him, puzzled him, and he knew of no other condition that could have effected 
their previous relations to each other. 

She did not move, and he came towards her with more fear and uneasi- 
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ness in his face than she had ever seen before. He was in a state of uncer¬ 
tainty that made him afraid lest something he should say would condemn 
him to a still greater distance from her, and she was afraid of herself. She 
sat motionless as though some spell were upon her. He looked at her white 
face and in her eves read the yearning she could not express. He paused 
then said in a low voice— 

‘i am very grateful to you for granting this last favor.” 

“1 wanted to see you—1 wanted to say—good-bye!” 

There was a slight break in the clear voice. He started to speak, then 
hesitated, for she had not moved, and he could not understand this way of 
receiving him ; but he went on to say what he had determined to say. 

“I fear you will think me wrong and presuniptious to come here. I 
should have gone away, but 1 could not leave without a word, you know”— 
his voice broke—“you know that I love you, 1 knew it four (lavs ago in the 
chapel, but I had not meant to tell you—yet—” there was a slight move¬ 
ment in the Princess, she unclasped her hands, half held them out, then 
quickly folded them again. 

“Now 1 know that 1 loved without hope,” he continued, “1 never 
dreamt of your being a princess—the Princess Margarithe! How well it 
sounds! but 1 prefer plain Girl—you will let me call you Girl?” he pleaded. 
“I thought you were Fraiilein Rainier, and 1 dreamed”—with a bitter laugh 
—“1 dreamed of such happiness that few men have ever known.” She 
caught her breath sharply, and he paused, then said gently: 

“Hut this is very painful to you.” 

“Yes—but continue,” said the Princess hastily. 

“I felt that you must have a contempt for me—” but why say more? 
She knew that he loved her—knew that— 

She interrupted: 

“You acted as l should have expected you to act,” said Margarithe. her 
face brightening and her head becoming more erect on its slender neck, “I 
have anticipated this, but I was too weak, and could not stop while tliere 
was yet time. I have had nothing hut plain contentment all my life, and 
this new pain that comes to me is happiness, llcrr Artist, even* word you 
titter cuts deep into my heart—1 welcome the pain—for I love you—no—” 
as he started towards her, “let me finish. Perhaps you think me told for 
what I have done, perhaps in after years you will condemn me for coming 
here tonight. I have been foolish and undignified, my only excuse is—I 
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love you!—Oh, Man. do you know what it is to be misunderstood by all 
around you, to crave love, and l>e met on every side with endless ceremony? 
Cntil you came I had never heard a word that was not flattering—1 have 
never had a wish that was not anticipated and fulfilled. You thought I was 
Clothilde Rainier—you have seen her, she has been my chaperon. She did 
not want me to meet you here, but 1—insisted. I have dreamt of love. I 
have had an ideal—not like you- hut slender and golden-haired, like a por¬ 
trait in the Audience Chamber. When you came you were so different, 
and yet—I think it was your strength that appealed to me first—your hon¬ 
esty and sincerity; and now, because I must give you up. you are dearer 
to me than ever. Yes. yes—” She broke off with a sob and held out her 
hands to him. “Come to me—don’t you see I want you?” 

lie took her in his arms and held her close for a few seconds, his face 
drawn, but the eyes glowing with intense determination, then lie spoke 
unsteadily: 

“Margarithe! I love you, and you love me. Perfect love only comes to 
us once. You have given your heart to me—will you give your hand to 
another? Don’t you know that I love you? Conic away with me to Amer¬ 
ica—I will—” 

She put her hand over his mouth— 

“Mush! You must not speak of that! Don’t you see that I can not 
go?—I was born a princess, I must always to one. There are obligations 
we all must pa>—mine is a toavv one, but just because I am a woman I 
can not shirk it Look into vour own honorable heart—don’t you under¬ 
stand that I mint stay here?” 

He gazed at her tenderh. 

“Girl! I wonder that I am m> calm 1 am going away from you to¬ 
night—you are sending me away because you love me—and I am going 
tocause I love you. I haven’t know n vow long, hut it didn't take many days 
to discover that 1 loved you. When I painted your portrait, my eyes— 
lover’s eyes, though I didn’t know it then saw vour pure soul I could 
read your character in every line of your imwx*int face; and I loved you 
for that and for your wonderful beauty. 1*11 never dream of the future 
again—always of the past! 1 am going hack to America, not to a noisy 
city, but to n little house in the mountains -the home that was to have toen 
for you —and I’ll sit there on a night like this and think of yon—not as I 
have thought of you, but as a shade of the post. And then when the dawn 
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comes, when the moon and stars fade away; I’ll put my head on my arms, 
close my eyes and pretend you are there, then—I’ll awake, and know that it 
was only a dream, and that I’ll never see you again—never!” 

“No, not forever! Some day you will come back again, when 1 am an 
old woman, and you a weary, white-haired man. You’ll ask an audience, 
and I ll wonder at your queer, foreign name—for I don’t know your name, 
dear, and l don’t want to hear it until then—hut you will come back and look 
into my eyes and read there that 1 love you. then you’ll kiss my hand and 
go away again—for the last time!—but I will say to myself, ‘He has not 
forgotten.’ ” 

The Man’s voice trembled; 

“I will come. I will never love another woman! There’s a deep wound 
in my heart, sweet girl—” 

“Do not speak of that! Oh, mv dear, can’t you see how I am suffer¬ 
ing—can’t you see that it breaks my heart to have you go? Oh, what a 
price for a moment’s happiness! 1 have longed for real romance all my 
life—but I didn’t dream of this! But I thank God for it—” she was sobbing 
now, the tears running down her cheeks—“Kiss me, kiss me—and go!” 

He took her in his arms again, looked deep into her eyes, and said in 
a low, husky voice: 

“(lood-bye—my I Yin cess!” 

She brushed the tears from her eyes and watched him as he walked 
rapidly down the path—saw him turn for an instant one hand over his 
heart—then vanish in the shadows. And the man as he looked l>ack. thought 
her more beautiful than ever, standing straight and slender in the moon¬ 
light, so bright that he fancied he saw the tears upon her cheeks. 
******** 

The Princess called in a clear voice, and the heavy figure of Fraiilein 
Rainier came out of the shadows. There were no signs of recent grief on 
Margarithe’s face; she was pale, but her eyes were as clear and cold as a 
mountain spring, and when she spoke her voice was steady and even.— 

“You may call the carriage,” she said. 

Louise Boyce Murphy. 
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A SECRET 


HESE roses red my secret know. 

Their petals all a’trembling 
Brushed my lips—I whispered low— 
And now to you I*m sending 
My spark o* life. Mayhap 
Thy lips the fragrant flowers will press, 

And in that single, brief caress 
My secret they *11 confess. 

And ah! that secret—so long, so fondly cherished! 

Locked deep within my fearful heart 
I ill hope had well-nigh perished. 

I cried, “From it I ne*er will part!** 

But even then the thought of thee, 

Brought me a vision far more fair 
I han all the stars above me, 

T hou art my star —so bright, so rare, 

And my secret is—1 love thee! 









LOUISE BOYCE MURPHY. 





































As lthers See Us 


Miss Mattie:— Where did I stop, Miss Willie? Oh, yes. lve just 
been up to 128 West. < )ne of the «irls very carelessly poured alcohol into a 
burning vessel, and an unimportant and by no means disastrous conflagra¬ 
tion ensued. There were about a hundred girls crowding around the apart¬ 
ment when 1 arrived, but they dispersed immediately upon my suggestion. 

1 easily superintended Estes and Lewis in extinguishing the flames. But 
to continue where we left off— 

My Dear Sir:— Your daughter pays too little attention to school 
rules, etc. 

******** 

Miss Thalia:— “Oh my dear! No! I wasn’t there—no, didn’t hear 
of it until two hours later, but you know, I am so excited! You see 1 really 
take an interest in the girls! But l am ^ glad that I have talked to the 
girls so often about being prepared for fire, and had told them how much l 
love them, and how purely unselfish motives prompted my warnings. 1 
really am proud of the effect of my influence. In fact, 1 may say I take all 
credit to myself in the girls—though the rest of the Faculty think it strange 
of me—and I could never think of their suffering any inconvenience with¬ 
out feeling badly myself, do you see? Now, Aunt Mattie will never think 
of this again, she is so calm, so unruffled—but 1 can hardly get my breath 
yet. Yes, indeed. I’m going up immediately. Were any of their attractive 

little pictures burned, or do you knew ?’’ etc., etc. 

******** 

Mk. Dickinson:— No, 1 didn't even know there 7 cas a fire until every¬ 
body was up there, but then I thought 1 might as well follow Mr. Cum¬ 
mings, though 1 didn’t know where he was going. He did have the fire 
extinguisher, but 1 didn't notice it. When 1 got there it was all over, so 1 
just stopped Miss Anna Campbell when 1 passed her on the hall, and asked 
why she didn’t come to Math, yesterday, and came down. 

******** 

Miss Parkinson: —I have always said something would come of this 
free use of chafing-dishes. In very few of the best schools is it the custom 


for young ladies to take things so into their own hands. Now at \ assar— 
Well, if 1 had not put out the fire as quickly as I did. and if 1 had not 
quieted the disturbance so easily and calmly, something might have resulted 
from this carelessness. Some of the girls came upon the hall without their 
gloves on. 1*11 take their names down at once. And I must go up at once 
and see if Room 12 S is in good condition. They have had fifteen minutes ; 

if it is untidy, I shall most assuredly demerit its occupants. 

******** 

Mrs. Cl’TH rertson {Sticking her head in the mass of flames): —Let 
me see now what your bill is—two blankets, thirty dollars; one shade, 
twenty-five cents; six sofa pillows—oh. are they yours? One curtain— 
vours, too? Well, I was sure more of our things were lost. At any rate 1 11 
come back. 

******** 

Mr. Cocke: —Huh! All the carlxxi-dioxide used up! And foolishly, 
too! Half a pint could easily have been saved! Susie’ll l>e glad to hear of 
some excitement. I know I have not told her this before, though she vows 
mv letters are all copies. She’ll Ik* proud to hear my part in it! W by, I 
tremble to think of the consequences if 1 hadn't dashed up the steps with 
the fire extinguisher, and put the thing out so quickly. By the way, what 
was it 1 carried up the steps? Oh, 1 remember, it was my magic lantern, 
but it was so exciting—and, say, I needn’t tell her that! Cirls are so 
scatter-brained—not a one of ’em remembered the directions tor construct¬ 
ing the fire extinguisher and the formula of its chemical ingredients. If 
they had, all of the work of putting out the fire wouldn’t have fallen to me. 
Huh! guess I’d better look over these Physics experiments—-but, look 
here! 1 am still in this smoky room—seems like 1 could have smelled that 
stuff in the fire extinguisher, when it’s made tint of sulphuric acid and 
carbon dioxide—but these girls are too distracting!!! 

******** 

Mr. Turner: —Oh, a fire! What infernal carelessness! I should have 
known ln*tter than to go to Washington. True, Brae was here, but he was 
tin* only capable person on the place. 1 suppose it was my fault for leaving 
Hollins unprotected. • 

******** 

Dearest Mama: —So much excitement! I must write you before the 
first triangle, of our big fire. Some girls were curling their hair, and the 
alcohol blazed up and the whole room was in flames. We thought all Hol- 
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litis was doomed to perish, but some of the girls put it out with water in 
their pitchers and the tire extinguisher. Then the fun began. Miss Park¬ 
inson charged up, fairly breathing tire and vituperating every specimen of 
schoolgirl ever created. She tore into the room, knocking things around in 
great confusion, finally left, strutting with the consciousness of a great 
achievement. Then Miss Mattie sailed majestically up: told Mug Talljot 
to disperse to her room, commanded Mr. Cocke to “continue his efforts/ 1 
and departed as she had come. But Mr. Cocke!! Truly, after seeing him 
1 can never sav my three years at Hollins have lieen wasted! He came up 
like a storm, illustrating the transformation of energy by hurling three in¬ 
offensive girls, fleeing from the fire, eighty feet down the hall: then walked 
sedately into the room, leaving his magic lantern against the unharmed 
window-sill: rested his untroubled brow upon his hand and gazed peace¬ 
fully into the distance, softly soliloquizing, while not four feet away the 
flames played merrily until Henrietta Taylor put an end to them. 

Mr. Turner was away, so we didn’t have him tearing around like a 
madman, pulling all his furniture and household belongings out on the 
campus, and forgetting the fire entirely. That’s the way he did last time, 
they say. 

At any rate, nothing was injured, except three sofa pillows and a table 
cover, but I feel so sorry for the Faculty. How terribly they must feel, 
when they think of how foolishly and futilely they acted before the girls 
and each other! 

I must stop, as there is the last triangle. 
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Hollins Sulphur Resorl 


LOCATION 

FTKR an experience of four centu¬ 
ries on this continent, the gen¬ 
eral conclusion has hern reached 
that country localities, easily accessi 
hie to cities, are decidedly preferable 
for fashionable resorts. The Hollins 
Sulphur Resort is located in Roanoke 
County. Virginia, one and a half miles 
from the great metropolis of Hollins— 


is a suburb of the flourishing city of 
Troutville, within easy automobiling 
distance of the world famous Cove. 
The entire region abounds in pictur¬ 
esque mountain scenery, sheep and 
pigeons The soil is exceedingly fer 
tile, great quantities of “grains, vege¬ 
table, fruits and grasses 0 being pro¬ 
duced. This corporation owns a tract 
of 500 acres, and the buildings are so 
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located that they are excluded from 
the annoyance of close proximity to 
public thoroughfares. This absolute 
and aristocratic seclusion is one of the 
Hollius Sulphur Resort’s greatest 
drawing cards. 

Our premises are beautiful and 
attractive, but are kept posted accord¬ 
ing to law, and are not allowed to 
become a resort for the indiscriminate 
public. A trusty watchman, Mr. J. A. 
Turner, is employed, and not even an 
insect is allowed to intrude without a 
written permit from Miss Parkinson. 
Two churches, two large and handsome 
department stores, a black-smith shop 
and a negro school, within easy dis¬ 
tance, all furnish their various attrac¬ 
tions. A small river with natural 
water, during the entire month of 
April, traverses the campus. During 
the rest of the nine months you are 
allowed to view the dry and pictur¬ 
esque ravine for the small sum of ten 
cents. 

CLIMATE 

HE salubrity of the climate, the 
beauty and fertility of the coun¬ 
try, its freedom from malarial 
disease, its invigorating atmosphere— 
rains six times a week, snowsten times, 
hails and sleet in the meantime—its 
limpid streams of water—so limpid 
that they never flow—all combine to 
render the Sulphur Resort peculiarly 
adapted for the excellent establishment 
and permanent prosperity of large in¬ 


stitutions of pleasure. The sulphur 
water combines with these other natu¬ 
ral advantages to render our patrons 
both beautiful and healthy by bring¬ 
ing out carefully all the pimples 
and other disfigurements of the sys¬ 
tem, thus rendering their counte¬ 
nances sources of wonder and aston¬ 
ishment to their admiring friends. 

No Hollins Sulphur Resort patron 
ever gains less than thirty pounds a 
week at this idyllic spot. For refer¬ 
ences see Misses A. Darlington, V. 
Williamson, and H. Crossland. 

Those troubled with loss of appetite 
will find that a marvelous change 
takes place as soon as they reach Hol¬ 
lins Sulphur resort, for the very atmos¬ 
phere seems in some strange way to 
impart a desire for food, and on all 
sides can be heard agonizing excla¬ 
mations of “I am simply starving! 
A cracker ! A cracker! My diploma 
for a cracker !” For testimonials see 
Messrs. Radcliffe, McLaughlin, Brad¬ 
ley and Turner, maids, waiters, Miss 
Parkinson, and others about the place. 

Our wonderful cures for insomnia 
are world-famous and of course copy¬ 
righted—Accept no imitations. Miss 
Maria F. Parkinson’s Post-Chapel 
Chats, which after continuing for five 
minutes, have never been known to 
fail to send the entire audience into 
the arms of Morpheus. A close sec¬ 
ond, or even an equal to this remedy 
is found in our weakly imitations of 
the great masters of music, commonly 
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known as Soirees. It is astounding 
even to the casual observer to see the 
celerity with which deep and unbroken 
slumbers overtake the most nerve- 
wrecked listener. The classes at Hol¬ 
lins, though a great deal more com¬ 
mon, are hardly inferior to these. 
French, Physiology and English III 
are especially recommended. 

dress 

XPENSIVE dressing is an abso¬ 
lute requirement at the Hollins 
Sulphur Resort. In order to make 
the standing of this establishment 
equal that of the best in the country, 
we are compelled to require our patrons 
to pay a great deal of attention to their 
external adornment. At all public 
entertainments, patrons are expected 
to wear lace waists, with gaily colored 
scarfs, and large bows of variegated 
tulle under the chin or ear, and elabo¬ 
rate back-combs. Our climate is so 
extremely mild that lingerie waists, 
pumps with silk hose, and short 
sleeves are encouraged, even in our 
coldest weather. All baggage will lie 
examined by Misses Parkinson and 
Buckner and all flannels will be con¬ 
fiscated. 

buildings 

MERIC A is frequently maligned 
on account of the scarcity of its 
picturesque ruins, but Hollins is a 
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notable exception to this rule. Each 
building is a landmark in history—a 
great pile ol crumbling, ivy-covered 
architecture, supposedly dating from 
the time of one Carvan. The dining¬ 
room in particular is built on the style 
of Solomon’s Temple, and is one of the 
most popular spots at the Sulphur 
Resort. The only modern building 
on the premises is the new Observa¬ 
tory which is even more modern than 
the Cocke Memorial. The present 
observatory is situated in the corner 
of the fence on the right hand side of 
the big gate (alias the bird house). 
Several picturesque and comfortable 
cottages are scattered throughout the 
campus ; they are perfect relics of the 
prehistoric times when Joshua Bradley 
inhabited Hollins. Taking it all in 
all, there is no more perfect example 
extant of the preservation of beautiful 
America. 

ATTRACTIONS 

MOST unique attraction has been 
lately added to the many of the 
Hollins Sulphur Resort. This is the 
improved Taylor Cottage. Forrecom 
mendations, see 1C. Witt and H . Barks¬ 
dale. 

A charming picture of rural sim¬ 
plicity and pastoral domesticity fur¬ 
nished by the life of the Turners, 
Bradleys, and Michaclises is one of 
the Hollins Sulphur Resort’s greatest 
prides. 
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AMUSEMENTS 

O place is more popular and high¬ 
ly entertaining than the fa¬ 
mous Physics and Chemistry Labora¬ 
tory, conducted by Mr. Marion Estes 
Cocke—so popular, in fact, that the 
said Mr. Cocke has found it to his best 
interests to engage an assistant for the 
coming years. This room is well 
provided with the latest apparatus. 
For references for the hilarious joy- 
ousness caused by this amusement, 
see Misses Darlington, Forbes, Hall, 
Campbell, Crump, and others. 

Browning Class. —This institution 
has one honor shared by no other 
amusement of the Hollins Sulphur 
Resort, except those classes honored 
bv the presence of Mr. Cabell Taylor 
—that of being coeducational. It has 
the additional attraction of uncer“ 
tainty, the members being required to 
guess whether to come on Friday or 
Tuesday. The price of admission to 
this class is one chair or two sofa 
pillows (all failing in this requirement 
will Ikj compelled to sit on the floor!) 
A keen appreciation of the adorning 
tapestries is also desired. Greek Cho¬ 
rus composed of Misses Beck, Wil¬ 
liamson Miller, Stone and Cleveland 
furnish a new element of interest, and 
Misses Parkinson and Hayward per¬ 
form the duty of holding up the hands 
of the orator with great spirit and 
dash. 


Elocution Class. — Under the same 
management as the Browning Class 
we have the Elocution Annex, alias 
English II. The most striking feature 
of this is the bi-daily rendition of 4 ‘The 
Bells” from 10 to n and u to 12 . 

Walking Around Campus. — This is 
probably our most exciting pastime at 
the Hollins Sulphur Resort, and a 
great deal of attention is paid to it by 
our officers. In fact our patrons are 
even allowed to walk on the grass, and 
one of its phases, that of standing on 
the snake, deserves particular notice. 
This may be indulged in from 7:57 to 
8 a. m., from 1:53 to 2:00 P* ni » but 
for some strange reason is studiously 
avoided between the hours of 4 to 6 . 
An additional zest is given to this 
amusement in the twilight after chapel 
by the danger of being pounced upon 
by officers provided for the purpose. 


EXCURSIONS 

I N this respect the Hollins Sulphur 
Resort is well up with the most 
famous institutions of its kind. Our 
patrons are given the benefit of a 
sight-seeing trip to our National 
Capitol every Easter (the time away 
from Hollins being between half a day, 
and at the most, two days,) and to 
Natural Bridge—the latter excursion 
being taken 6 nly during rainy weather. 
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But we point with greatest pride to 
our purely original excursions, which 
we flatter ourselves would never have 
been conceived by any but our Board 
of Trustees. These outings include 
our annual celebrated Tinker Trip 
upon which occasion we take all of 
our patrons weak enough to submit to 
it, for a constant and intermittent 
trudge to Tinker. This is conducted 
by our well known slave-driver, Mr. 
J. A. Turner, assisted by Miss Mary 
Pleasants, who brings up the rear with 
the bitter determination of a Caesar. 
The walk to the Falls is a unique way 
of administering the mud-bath to our 
patrons, and also splendid exercises 
for the acquirement of grace and pli¬ 
ancy are secured by climbing under 
and over fences, stones, and stubble. 
The promenade leading down the 
Main Boulevard of the beautiful city 
of Hollins is considered by the more 
materialistic of our patrons, our most 
pleasant one. Its terminus is the well- 
known emporium of S. McLaughlin, 
where any article from Huyler's to 
false teeth to eat it may be obtained. 

( I 11 parenthesis we may state that none 
but millionaires need apply.) As a 
companion piece to this preambulation 
— we furnish also little journeys to the 
modistes, Mademoiselle Jeter and 
Madam Robinson. These, in common 
with the walk to the store, give the 
travelers a glimpse of the magnificently 
appointed buildings and beautiful 
thoroughfares of Hollins City. 


RECOMMENDATIONS. 

MONG the famous people who 
have honored the Hollins Sul¬ 
phur Resort by their patronage during 
the past season are : The only and 
original Annie Darlington , who has 
the distinction of having surpassed 
every other writer in the number of 
articles published in a given time, 
Shakespeare and Mark Twain being 
her only rivals. This peculiar person 
especially recommends the enjoyments 
of Miss Williamson's and Mr. Cum¬ 
mings's offices, the efficacy of the 
insomnia cures at Hollinsand tranquil 
leisure of taking twelve classes. 

“The world-renowned actress, writ¬ 
er, artist, priiua donna, athlete, dan- 
sense, dramatist, millionairess, wit, 
most influential, best dressed, hand¬ 
somest, most popular girl in school, 
Miss Louise Boss Mutpky." 

Miss Murphy has handed this in for 
publication as her candid opinion of 
herself, coyly allowing us to add any 
further qualities we might choose, but 
further saying that her own modesty 
forbids her to do herself justice. Miss 
Murphy is one of the daintily feminine, 
clinging, sensitive type and such shy¬ 
ness is one of her most charming char¬ 
acteristics. 

1 he famous Barksdale sisters , the 
members of the only religious trust in 
the United States, noted for having 
made the office of Y. W. C. A. Presi¬ 
dent hereditary. 
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Miss Lulu Stedman Virden, who has 
made herself famous by her com¬ 
pilation of “A Model Spinster Staff” 
as follows : 

Editor-in* Chief Lulu Stedman Vir¬ 
den —on account of her general bril¬ 
liancy and genius as well as her won¬ 
derful talent for managing and criti¬ 
cising. Her popularity is also an 
item in her favor for this office. 

First Associate Editor—Lulu S. 
Virden , whose quickness and dash 
qualify her to make the ’'Spinster” 
light and attractive. 

Second Associate Editor , Lulu Vtr- 
den —because this young lady’s steadi¬ 
ness and calmness enable her to hold 
the "Spinster” down and give it a 
body of real worth and seriousness. 
Third Associate Editor , L. S. Virden 
-since she has more pure genius 
for writing and if all others fail, can 
be counted upon to redeem the "Spin¬ 
ster” by her flashes of erratic genius 
and truly literary capability. 

Art Editor , L. Stedman Virden — 
No other student of Hollins possesses 
one-half the artistic talent of Miss Vir¬ 
den. Not only can she draw, paint, 
and do charcoal effects with the talent 
of a Raphael, but her critical powers 
are unequalled. With this art student 
the "Spinster” can not fail to be a 
most artistic production. 

Business Manager t L. Virden —On 
account of her unusual mathematical 
and business ability, her executive 


talent, and clear head, my choice for 
this important individual is Miss Lulu 
S. Virden. She is perhaps the only 
Hollins girl who can make the "Spin¬ 
ster” a financial success. 

Assistant Business Manager , Virden 
—Since no one but herself is capable 
to help her. 


Miss Happy Crossland , the human 
fog horn, who is employed by our 
management to keep our patrons in¬ 
formed as to all tid-bits of fraternity 
gossip. The only spontaneous wit 
since the time of Bill Nye, and noted 
for her own keen appreciation of this 
quality in herself. 

Miss Mildred Bradford , who has 
sought relief for her absolute indiffer¬ 
ence and ennui , gladly states that in 
this charming resoit, she is less bored 
than else where. All who are ac¬ 
quainted with the blase Miss Bradford 
will realize the praise in this recom¬ 
mendation . She is especially charmed 
with the proprietor’s family. 

Miss Florence Queenly Lockhart , who 
suffers from the same malady of bore¬ 
dom and lack of interest as Miss Brad¬ 
ford, has also found relief at the Hol¬ 
lins Sulphur Resort. In fact she has 
been a patron of this institution for the 
last twenty years, or so, and although 
the improvement in her mental state- 
seems hardly appreciable to the casual 
observer, she claims that by omitting 
Math, Latin, Logic, Physics, Chemis 
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try Psychology, IV English and sev¬ 
eral others she will be able to obtain 
a degree in a few more seasons. 

Miss Claudia \Vood % whose delicate 
health has forbidden any strenuous 
exertions, heartily recommends the 
Hollins Sulphur resort as a tranquil, 
soothing place for convalesence. Al¬ 
though Miss Wood’s illness prevents 
her taking much interest in the amuse¬ 
ments of this establishment, in her 
moments of recuperation, they seem to 
awaken a gleam of interest in her tired 
and saddened eyes. She especially 
commends the insomnia and loss of 
appetite cures. 

Miss Gay Montague is pointed to 
with great pride, and the H. S. R. 
is most decidedly to be congratulated 
upon the patronage of this distin¬ 
guished Virginian. Is not the name 
of ex-Governor Montague near and 

dear to the hearts of all man-kind _ 

from Kalamazoo to Timbuctoo. from 
Roanoke to Hollins > And do not the 
patrons of the H. S. R. have the most 
intimate family secrets of this promi 
nent citizen served to them for break¬ 
fast, lunch and dinner ? You will soon 
learn to talk as if you yourself actually 
knew him, and then, your success in 
society, war and politics is assured! 

P. Ph. Another great pride of the 
H. S. R. is in the possession of the 
most original club in existence. AH 
sorores must be both spendid base ball 


players and of strange erratic genius — 
a combination of abilities rare in Sum¬ 
mer Resort patrons. 

The entire secrecy of the organiza¬ 
tion is quite interesting, the minute 
insignia of the society almost defying 
detection; still as nearly as can be 
determined by the naked eye, resem¬ 
ble weapons of battle and thus strike 
terror to the chicken-hearted on all 
sides. On account of this badge and 
their perfect silence on the subject, it 
is believed that their motive is a fear¬ 
ful one, and we would caution our 
readers that, in the words of the 
Prayer-Book, "Though their words 
are as butter, yet they are very 
swords.' 1 

Miss Elisabeth Dea rbor n . Th i S gren t 
literary genius far-famed as associate 
editor of the Hollins Quarterly, and 
literary critic, is lavish in her praises 
of the H. S R. She claims to have 
gained four pounds since her arrival 
two years ago, but some pronounce 
this statement impossible. Miss Dear- 
lK>rn's latest work is entitled "What 
Other People Should Do, Say, and 
Write, and Why Don't They Take My 
Advice?” 

Ethel G foster Horton. None of our 
patrons need ever fear solitude since 
Miss Norton we have always with us. 

In her keen desire for the company 
of others she gives up all other interests 
for their careful and studious enter 
tainment. On the slightest provo- 
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cation she eats with you, sleeps 
with you, talks with you, walks with 
you, and never seems to lose an atom 
of her joyous abandon. 

Miss Margaret Apperson , who trav¬ 
els so extensively, has very little time 
for recreation at a summer resort, but 
so intensely fond is she of the Hollins 
Sulphur Resort that she has engaged 
accommodations there for the whole 
year, so that she can have a room of 
her own even for the brief stop overs 
which occur probably twice a year. 

Miss Margaret Louise Hall , the only 
person of the literary world of today 
who can write an essay in five minutes 
and a drama in seven and yet never 
falter in her conviction of a 98. Miss 
Hall especially recommends the busi¬ 
ness management of Hollins Sulphur 
Resort — in fact she has honored us so 
highly as to take lessons in this art 


from our Mr. Turner, in whose praises 
she is ever enthusiastic. Miss Hall is 
taking a severe treatment for her pecu¬ 
liar sensitiveness, and if she returns for 
three or four seasons, we feel sure that 
in time she may hope to have the 
adjective “sensible” applied to her. 

Miss Ellen Caskie Witt , the head 
sympathizer-in-chief to the world at 
large, adds a great deal to the attract¬ 
iveness of our establishment. With 
her quick, incisive speech and brisk 
manners she brings one instantly from 
an atmosphere of deep despair into a 
cheerful, happy frame of mind. Yet 
her innate coldness and indifference 
keep her aloof from most of her com¬ 
panions, though she seems to appre¬ 
ciate the pleasures of the Hollins Sul¬ 
phur Resort, and promises to spend 
her summers here for the next eight 
or ten years. 
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A RIVAL BY REQUEST 

HOLLIN-T THEATER, February 25, 190? 

THE CAST 

WALTER PIERSON 

L. Murphy 

WINTHROP SMYTHE . 

H. Steiner 

ROBERT BURNETT 

. C. Wood 

BENJAMIN BRIGGS 

. H. Barksdale 

LORD ANTHONY ALBERT McMULLIN 


F. Lockhart 

ALEXANDER MUGGINS 

P. Hunter 

MRS BURNETT . 

Rebekah Phillips 

MRS BRIGGS 

Gertrude Crossland 

ELIZA BRIGGS 

Rose Hayward 

MARGARET BURNETT . 

. Wilella Rainer 

MRS. CHATTERTON . 

. Helen Kenley 

SPINSTER STOCK COMPANY 












Nathan Hale 


Cast 

Nathan Hale (Yale 1773). . 

Guv Fitzroy. 

Ll BUT EN A NT-Co LO N E L KN O WLTON. 

Captain Adams. 

CuNNINGHAJtf. 

Ebenbzer Lebanon.. 

Tom Adams. 

William Hull (Yale 1773). 

The Jepperson Boy . 

The Talbot Boy.. 

Jasper. 

Sentinel. 


Three Soldiers 


Continental Soldiers. 

Mrs. KnowIjTon. 

Angelica Knowlton. 

Widow Chick.. 

Alice Adams. 

School Boys and Girls 


... F. Lockhart 
.. M. Bradford 
L. Armitage 
• H. Steiner 

.E. Ficklin 

.E. Ficklin 

.H. Kcnlv 

. . Williamson 
Tinv Fontaine 
.“Pin” Ken ley 
. . H. Barkskale 
. . H. Steiner 
1 Carney 
McFall 
( Barksdale 
Oates : Hobbie 
. B. Johnstone 

.W. Rainer 

.E. Baker 

.C. Forbes 
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David Holmes. ... . 

CvERALDK Hol.MKS. 

Martin Mkggs . 

Harold Reynolds . 

Mr. Mulberry. 

Archibald Savage Lytton 

Helen Lb Drank. 

Harriet Leicester. 

Miss Clementina. 

Sylvia. 


.L. B. Murphy 

.C. C. Woods 

.C. Harlan 

.F. Seligman 

.E. W. Ramsay 

.A. Jones 

. . . Rose P. Hayward 
Gertrude OberhoDcr 

.Sophia Tillman 

.Phoebe Hunter 


Play Committee 

Claudia Wood 

Louise Murphy Ellen Witt 
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Dear Girls: 

You have made my past only shadows of golden 
sunshine, but now that I am growing old and tny hair is silver 
and my brow deepened with age, you will l>e patient, I know, 
with an old lady who loves you, and lives only to make life 
sweet for the Hollins girls. Nine years a life spent in loving 
service is coming to a close,, and although my hand is feeble, 
my heart is full of love and ambition for all that is good and 
true in your school life and that the future tnav be a rose 
and gold vista for you—is the desire of your 

Loving Spinster. 
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Spinster Staff From 1898 

THE DATE OF THE PUBLICATION OF THE FIRST SPINSTER, TO iqo6 
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1909 
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Anna Cowan Galrs . 

Rosa Plrasants Cockk .*. 

Gertrude. Whiting . . 

Bessie Kendrick Pkyton. 

Marv Antoinette Johns. 

Louisk Ward. 

Minnie Freeman, Ethei Willis, Flora Whhster, 
Babb, Adki k Staih.kk, Eleanor Dinwiddie 


.Editor-In-Chief 

.Associate Editor 

.Art Editor 

.Business Manager 

.Assistant Business Manager 

.Editor-in-Chief 

Ella Fi rman, Justina 

. Associate Editors 


Minnie T. Freeman ...... . . 

Mary C. Kusian, Ethel Witherspoon. 

Carrie J. Fuller, Katherine B. Tupprr, Flokknck Booth. 

Martha Williamson.*. 

Allknk Tupprr.*. 

Susie Pollard, Etta Blanchard, Frances Woofers. 

Katherine Tuppkk . .. 


Editor in-Chlef 
. ... Art Editors 
Associate Editors 

. . Kditor-ln-Chief 
. .Art Editor 
Associate Editors 
Business Manager 


AimikRkkd. 

Marjorie Booth ..... .. 

II knriktta 1111.1. Blanchard, Francks Lallek Wait, 


Mary V. Masters . . 
Myriorie Booth 
Franc es Wait, Luc ill M 
Francks Warren . . 
Margaret McCalla . 


Carticr.Sarah Griffin 


.Editor-in-Chief 

Art Editor 

Mary V Masters Associate Editors 

.Editor-in-Chief 

.Art Editor 

. Associate Editors 

.Busin *s Manager 

.Assistant Busines Manager 


I,honor a Cocke. 

Marjorie Booth.... ... 

Mary Sheppard, Etta Reaves, Olive Skbgos 


Annie Clarkson . , 
Margaret McCalla 


, . . . Editor-in-Chief 

.Art Editor 

.Associate Editors 

.Business Manager 

Assistant Business Manager 


Marv J Chandler. 

Mary Stuart Cocke. Rose M 

Thompson. 

1.ola Smith . . . 

Lallib Lee Carpenter 


.Editor in Chief 

Satterfield, C. Louise Gkdc.f, Rosamond 

.Associate Editors 

. ... Business Manager 

.Assistant Business Manager 


Frances Kingsley Ligon . .Editor-In-Chief 

Rose McGuirb Sa r i krfibi.d, Flossie Floyd Penman, Elsie Fielding Miles, 

B»« Portkr .Associate Editor. 

Lau.ir I.rr Cari'miti .. Business Mara** 

Virgin.A WHUNoham .. Business Manaicer 

Margaret I.ouisk IIam .'.I ditor in -Utfcf 

Louise Murphv, Annie Parlinc.ton, Helen Barksdale,Ellen Caskie 

W|TT ...Associate Editors 

Ll M Sthduan Vi m unit .Business Manner 

C1 AruiA Wo.hi .Assistant Business Manan-r 
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HOLLINS INSTITUTE, VIRGINIA 

FOR THE HIGHER EDUCATION OF YOUNG LADIES 


SESSION 1 906-’07 


Officers of Government and Instruction 

Miss Matty L. Cocke, President 

Lucian II Cocke, Vice-President 

Joseph A. Turner, General Manager 

Miss M. F. Parkinson, Lady Principal 

M. Estes Cocke, Secretary and Treasurer 


WM. H. PLEASANTS, LL. D.. 

Dean of t her Faculty, 

Latin, Moral Science. 

A. *r. L. KUS1AN. LL. D.. 

Secretary of the Faculty, 

French, Herman. 

F. A. CUMMINGS. M. A.. 

English language otul Literature. 

MISS A. C. TERRELL. 

History, Political Economy. 

CHARLES N. DICKINSON, 
Mathematics. 

M. ESTES COCKE. A. M., 

Physics, Chemistry. 

MISS K. P. CLEVELAND. A. B.. 
English, Mathematics. 

MISS MARV M. PLEASANTS. A. B.. 
Latin, History. 


G. \V. DRAKE. M. I).. 

Resident Physician. 

Physiology, Hygiene. 

GEORGE BRAXTON TAYLOR. A. il . 
1). D.. 

Resident Chaplain, 

The English Bible. 

MISS MARY WILLIAMSON, 

English Composition. 

MISS THALIA S. HAYWARD. 

Botany, French. 

MISS MARIAN S. BAYNE. 

Librarian and Registrar. 

MISS ROBERTA C. MILLER, 
Preparatory Department. 

MISS W. M. SCOTT, Sre'y to President, 
Bookkeeping, Stenography, Type¬ 
writing. 

MISS B. G. DICKINSON. 

Secretary to Business Office. 


E. IL M1CHAKLIS. 

(Royal Conservatory la-ipsi. ) 
Acting Director, 

Piano, Violin. Chorus. Orchestra. 

CARL HOFFMAN. Mus. 1).. 

(New York) 

Organ. Piano, Harmony, History 
of Music. 


Music. Art, Elocution 


MISS CUTHBERT T. BUCKNER. 

Pupil of Madame Orgeni (Dresden) 
Voice Culture. 

MRS. K. B. MICHAELIS. 

(New England Conservatory) 
Piano. 

MI SS CH RISTI N E 1 SE M A N . 

(New England Conservatory) 
Piano, Theory. 


WILMAR R. SCHMIDT. 

(Royal Conservatory*. Lcipsic) 
Piano. Theory. 


MRS. CARL HOFFMAN. 

( Metropolitan College of Music, New York) 
___ Voice Culture. 


MISS LUCIE P. STONE. 

(New York and Paris) 

Drawing, Painting, Design. History 
of Art. 


MISS MARY E. BECK. 

School of Expression (Curry) 

Expression, Gymnastics. 


Domestic 

MRS. CHARLES H. COCKE. 

MRS. J. P. BARBEE. 

MRS. R. J. CUTHBKRTSON. 


Department 

MISS ELIZABETH KELLAM. 

Superintendent of Infirmary. 


J. HOWARD BRADLEY. 
Steward 


A BOOK and 

STATIONERY STORE 


W HERE you can at all times find just what you want—a 
store that carries a clean, large and up-to date stock— is 
a credit to a town and a pleasure to its customers. Wheth* 
er our store is a credit to our town and a pleasure to its people, 
we leave you t.» judge: it is our honest effort to make it so. 


Hunks 

A WORLD OF BOOKS 

Buy your books from us instead of 
sendina North for them. We sell all 
Jit" Books at jo ix r cent, off pub 
lishers* list; you did not know that, 
did you ? But we do. 


Always Something 
New in 

IDritimi Jlaprrs 

Whiting’s French Organdie, Organdie 
Bond and Organdie Quadrille, 

Cashmere Blue, Florian and Regal are 
the latest tints. 


Hiumumut 

A SPECIALTY 

Engraving Plate and ioo Cards 

Script type fi.jo 

Engriving Plate and too Cards 

Block or Roman type a.so 

Engraving too Cards front plate i.oo 
SEND t's YOUR ORDERS 


&pnrtimt (ftonitB 

OK 

EVERY DESCRIPTION 

Tlte famous W & D. Tennis Rackets 
and Championship Balls 


College and Fraternity Pennants 
Pins, Seals, Etc. 


CALDWELL-SITES CO. 

Booksellers and Stationers 
105 S. Jefferson St. ROANOKE, VA. 



























IF IT'S "THE VERY LATEST" 

You’ll find it here 


&. if). ifxhonhmts & Co. 

BEG TO ANNOUNCE 

that the display of the fashion’s fads and fan¬ 
cies, as exhibited in the importation and adap¬ 
tation of many chic, French ideas, as well as 
the fetching, mannish modes—all the creations 
of the master fashion builders—is now ready m 
their Big Store, having entrances on Campbell 
Avenue, Salem Avenue, and Henry Street. 

We are, par excellence, “the college girl s 
shop ” Thrice welcome > 



RoanoKe 


Virginia 







COLLEGE 

BOOTS 


tiik COLLEGE BOOT has 
grown into wojsoekfol fa- 
VOK, IT’S CERTAINLY THE 
shoe OF to-day. :: :: ” 

YOUNG WOMEN 
of FASHION WEAR 
IT EXTENSIVELY 

THE COLLEGE BOOT IS A LOW TOP 
VERY TRIM YET MANNISH EFFECT 

It gives grace and case to the loot anil is 

way a choice and very SMART PRO 1)1 C Til N 

Vici, Patent Colt and Gun Metal Cali are the favorite 
- leathers ========== 

BUTTON OR UACE ALL SIZES AND WIDTHS 

$ 3.00 - $ 3.50 - $ 4.00 - $5 00 

Young Ladies arc very fond of COLLEGE BOO I S, jjre ,irc 
always pleased to show them to our trade The Styles are ready. 

CALWELL SHOE CO. 

THE SHOE FITTERS 

27 Campbell Ave. ROANOKE, VA. 




























































E \A/ I I P" Corner of Jefferson St. 
• V V I I— l— ^ and Campbell Ave. 

ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 

One-Price CLOTHIER 


AND GENTS' FURNISHER 


F. L. WOOD, D. D. S 

Drnttst 


14 SALEM AVENUE, ROANOKE. VA. 


THE HOME 


OF 


Ladies Boots 
Oxiords 
Sailor Tics 
Pumps 

_ and Slippers 

The Very Newest things with Ribbon Laces in Black and Colors 

TRUNKS, BAGS, AND SUIT CASES 

RAMSEY <S KEISTER 


GOOD SHOES 


20 Campbell Avenue, West 


ROANOKE, VA. 
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1 here is ii deal of satisfaction and a greater profit in $ 
the end, as well, in buying nothing ftf 

but the best in 

JEWELRY, SILVERWARE, CUT 
CLASS AND BRIC-A-BRAC 

A visit to our place of business and compar¬ 
ison of goods we handle will convince you 

M 

A. &T. ^Rankirv ^ Gomparvy 

ios S. Jefferson St., Roanoke, Va. 

White Sulphur Springs, W. Va. 9 Maiden I.anc, New York 


HOTEL ROANOKE 

ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 



Open Throughout the Year 


m 

I 

:« 


Special Rates for the 
Summer Season . . . 


Address, FRED E. FOSTER. Proprietor ft 

$t ft ft V. ft i; ft IS ft ft ft ft ft ft ft ft ft %■ 

























fHasotr’s ^ijarmacp 

iKmumkr, Hiriduia 
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Inspect Our Line 

Of Fine French and Ameri¬ 
can Extracts, Toilet Water, 
Soap, and Powders. We are 
continually adding New Od¬ 
ors and Styles of the above 
goods as soon as put on the 
market by the different 
Foreign Manufacturers. In 
Manicuring Requisites, Nail 
and Cuticle Scissors, Files, 
Clippers, Buffers, Orange 
Wood Sticks and Cuticle 
Acids, our assortment is 
large and complete. 


fiuyler’s fine Bex Candies fresh Every Week 







W. L. SHIELDS & CO. 

Roanoke’s Up-to-Date 

fHtlUnrrp :: Jt)ousr 



CAMPBELL AVENUE 



For COLLEGE SUPPLIES 

of All Kinds 

Go to GOOCH-CROSBY’S 

€| C ollege, Mam and Club Pennants. Halt, Cap* and Sweater*. Stationery and En¬ 
graving. All the latest Fiction. Picture, and Frame* Whitman . Candy. Hollins Pirn, 

Hat Pint and Watch Fob*. €| We carry the largest line ol College. Class and Club 
Supplies to be found in this section. 

Our Illustrated Catalogue Sent Upon Request 

GOOCH-CROSBY COMPANY 

io Campbell /ive., M'. Roanoke , Fa. 

BOOKSELLERS and STATIONERS to II. R. II. 

®lir ifiiilliuH (6irl 


































































•i-F A Iv Iv O 
* FLORIST J 

, ROANOKE. - VA. 

c Cut Flowers Furnished in any City in the U. S. 

«s»____ »p 

j. SPECIALTIES FOR WOMEN 4. 

Cloves for Street Wear, Walking and Riding Hats, 
t Golf Sweaters, Riding Stocks, Etc. ^2^. 

We carry—Stock at all times, exclusive wearables for women, particu- 
larly adapted for out of door sport, and have made to order, any special 
article not carried in stock. 

+ GEORGE W. PAYNE CO. 

112 Jefferson Street ROANOKE, VA 


* 




^ Thurman & Boone Co. ^ 



HEADQUARTERS FOR 

Fine Furniture and 

6 ENERAL HOUSE FURNISHING S 

CARPETS ~ DRAPERIES. »2- 
QUEENSWARE STOVES, * 

- ETC. = *3 

HOME OF THE 4) 

Weber, Sleek, McPhoil, Kurt/- 
mann and Pianola Piano 


Largest establishment of 
its kind in Virginia 

50,000 square feet of * 
floor space 


r 26-28 CAMPBELL AVE. 
25-27 KIRK AVE. 


RoanoKe, Va. 4- 

^ 3^ 





<Ll?e Smart (£lotl?es Shop 

Pettit & Co. 

Roanoke's Newest and Best Store 

Misses’ Suits and Cloaks 
A Specialty 

30 W. CAMPBELL AVE. 

J. E. MOYLEK, GEO. M. LUCAS, 

Hell ’Phone 85 \ r a. Sc Tcnn. ’Phone 81 

LUCAS & WOYIiER 

ROANOKE, VA. 

Wholesale Fancy Grocers 

Respectfully solicit the patronage of merchants in this 
section. We have a large stock and a pleasing variety. 

Yours cordially, LUCAS & MOYLER 
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II BestShoe Value in Roanoke II 

HH Every Pair of Shoes at the GRAY SHOE STORE |$j| 
is Sold Under the Name 

(TKADE. MARK) 

M A R Q 


&4 


f §4 


B Y selling shoes especially made for me I can offer 
letter shoes for less money. Exclusive models—a 
high grade in every style and make. Not only are 
the styles dainty and well made, but there is an air 
of elegance about them, lacking in a cheap shoe. 

They proclaim a distinctive finish with the dainty 
arched instep, steeple and French heel—Patent leather, 
laced and buttoned—The new Short Vamp that makes 
the foot look smaller; Also the short front Blucher 
style, these made by some of the foremost makers. 

GYMNASIUM SHOES-Regulation Styles, GUN 
METAL CALFSKIN, VICI KID SKIN or GLAZED 
KID—Elegant footwear for dress occasions, SAN¬ 
DALS—beaded and strap, SLIPPERS AND COL¬ 
ONIALS—all the newest designs. 

Everything in our store is high grade, with an air o style 
and comfort. 

Bootblacks don’t have to cover up sins in 

MARQ SHOES H 
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No. 110 Jefferson Street 



ROSENBAUM BROS 


ROANOKE, VA. 

To those who do not know , hut should know 

this is to say that our goods , not our 

store , is exclusive 

We cordially invite the students 
of Hollins to inspect our stocks of 

MILLINERY, SILKS, anti DRESS GOODS 

Appropriate for commencement, Class Day, An- 
niversaries, and every day wear when visiting 
— ■ = Roanoke r- = 

Wt tea u Id be pleated to submit samples of 
out goods, with prices, upon application 


F. H. Chalmers 
President 


W. H. Kutiikavfp 
C ashier 

ulltr ^Farmers Natinual Sauk 

SALEM. VIRGINIA 

Capital . ... .. $7s,ooo.oo 

Surplus and Profits ... .. 47,000.00 

For Convenlonco and Safety \ou should dep<>«lt your money In a good Bank At 
iH- wfetyue have BurgUr In.unancr, fire and Burglar Proof Vaults, TinS Lock, Bond'd 
Officer and Regular Kxanunajions. Our continued growth in evidence ol Hie confidence 

ouf^ANNIM MON1V oioEV nmtn,,n,1> W ** n w,,,lt,in * %m ' lU """" «0 US for 


Perfumes, Soaps 
and all Toilet 
Requisites 
A Complete 
Assortment 


Salem Ave and 
Jefferson St. 

ROANOKE, VA 


PH ARMACISTS 
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College Printing 


S EVERAL years ago we found 
if necessary to make a special 
department for this class of 
work, and our success has l)een very 
gratifying. We now have pleased 
customers in nearly all the leading 
Schools of the South (and several 
in the Northern and Western states). 

Samples now ready for 190S An¬ 
nuals, Souvenir Calendars, etc. 

Write for suggestions and then tell us what you think 
of the way we take care of you 


The Stone Printing & Mfg. Company 

COLLEGE. DEPARI MEN I 

EDWARD L. STONE- Pres. ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 
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Cucrctt Waddev Company 

RICHMOND, VIRGINIA 

Established More Than Quarter of a Century 
Engraved Invitations, Calling Cards and Fraternity Stationery 

the largest engraving establishment in the south 


Chesapeake&Ohio Railway 

SCENIC ROUTE TO THE WEST 

Fast Vestibuled Trains With Dining Cars. 

THROUGH PULLMAN SLEEPERS TO 
LOUISVILLE, CINCINNATI, 
CHICAGO AND ST. LOUIS. 

Direct Connections to all Points West, North¬ 
west and Southwest. 

SHORTEST. QUICKEST AND BEST ROUTE 

H. W. FULLER, W. 0. WARTHEN, 

General Patienger Agent. Oittrict Passenger Agent, 

Washington, D. C. Richmond, Va. 
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I Cot re 11 & Leonard 



ALBANY, NEW YORK 

MAKERS OP 


CAPS 

GOWNS 

& noons 


Reliable Materials 
Superior Workmanship 
Satisfaction (guaranteed 


BULLETIN, SAMPLES, ETC., ON REQUEST 


Announcement 

The Silverware ami Fratei nity Jewelry Business of Messrs DAVIS &. 
CLECC and the Diamond and Jewelry Business of Messrs HOOVER 
& SMITH have been combined and incorporated under the title of 

THE HOOVER k SMITH COMPANY 

The Fraternity Department will still be under the personal management of 
our Mr. Charles I. Clegg as heretofore 

SPECIALISTS IN 

FRATERNITY Badges, Rings, Charms, Fobs. Novelties, Medals, Prizes, 
Trophies. COLLEGE Pins. Rings, Charms. Fobs, Seals. 


























































The Hollins Quarterly 


ay Flowers Collins, Alabama. Editor-in-Chie} 

Lulu Stedman Virden, Alabama. Business Manager 


Claudia Clkmmkns Wood, Arkansas. .Assistant Business Manager 


Associate Editors 

Louise Clark, Virginia 

Lucy Puryear, Virginia 
Louise Murphy, Texas 

Anna Campbell, Virginia 

Elizabeth Dearborn, Alabama 





QUARTERLY STAFF 





r - " 

Cabinet 

Mary Barksdale .. 

. President 



»» i i » . • .. 



Chairmen of Committees 

Sophia Tillman 

Catharine Bryan 

Phof.be Hunter 

Mary Stone 

Alice Allen 

Helen Steiner 


























KUBY DICKINSON 
Secretary 

Y. W. C. A. Officers 


MARY MILES 
Treftfturer 
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Luzelian Literary Society 



Officers 



Presidents 

Vice-Presidents 

September. 


.Laura Armitaok 

October. 



November. 


Sully Hayward 

December. 


Mary Barksdale 

January . 



February. 


Lulu Virdkn 

March . 


..Corbin Hobbik 

April.. 


.Gertrude Johnstone 

May. 


Helen Steiner 


Secretaries 

Florence Lockhart Laura Armitaok 

Treasurer 

Helen Barksdale 

Officers for Open Meeting 

May Collins. President Lulu Virokn. Vice-President 

Officers for Final Meeting 

Lulu Virdkn, President Hklkn Stkinkr, Vice-President 
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Luzelia i Roll 


Bessie Albright 
Martha Aldbbman 
Susie Anderson 
Eva Baker 
Mary Barksdale 
Orate Bryan 
Anna Campbell 
Louise Carpenter 
May Collins 
Elizabeth Curtis 
Dora Davidson 
Emily Ficklin 
Julia Gresham 
Corbin IIobbik 
Inez Kendrick 
Lillian Kkni.ky 
Florence Lockhart 
Katiielknk Mathews 
Grace Mitchell 
Margaret Myers 
Cornelia Orrick 
Carrie Pool 

Selene Radford 
Mae Kolin 


Lucy Anderson 
Gladys Banks 
Mildred Bradford 
Emily Burton Olive Butts 
Mary Carnkal 
Margaret Ciiewning 
Genevieve Collins 
Annie Darlington 
Ruby Dickinson 
Clara Ellen Forbes 


Mozrllk Alderman 

Nellie Anderson 
Naomi Atwater 
Helen Barksdale 
La Verne Bruce 
Nell Burdette 
I one Carney 
Juanita Clifton 
Clakinda Crupper 
Elizabeth Darlington 
Ellen Dickerson 
Tiny Fontaine 


Mary Griggs May Haley Sulla Hayward 
Pearl Hudson Gertrude Johnstone 
Margaret Kendrick 
Janie Lawson 
Anna Lynch 
Eula Maxfield 
Katherine Mockbek 
Ethel Norton 
Geraldine Owen 
Rebecca Porter 
Wilella Rainer 

Margaret Rucker America Seay 
Helen Steiner Saida Sbligman 

Hazel Shanklin 

Sai.lik G. Shepherd Anna Shields 

Ruby Ray Smith Mildred Smith Elizabeth Stamm Mary Stone 

Kitty Stone Henrietta Taylor Julia Thom Lula Virden 

Berney Ray Waddell Louise Watkins Grace West 
Bessie Williams Virginia Williamson Janie Wilkins 

Helen Wilson Janie Wingfield Mabel Wooi.pord Bentley Wyson 


Helen Kenley 
Pauline Lawton 
Bessie Major 
Kdith Me Fall 
Rosalie Mili.kr 
Lollagr Oates 
Rebecca Phillips 
Lucy Puryear 
Lizzie Rogers 






EUZELIAW LITERAPY SOCIETY 









EUEPIAN LITERARY SOCIETY 














Euepian Literary Society 


Presidents 

Louise Hall 
Claudia Wood 
Ellen Witt 
Lora Crump 
Sophia Tillman 

Elizabeth Dearborne 
Phoebe Hunter 
Louise Murphy 

Lora Crump 


Officers 

Vice- Presidents 

Ellen Witt 

Lora Crump 
Sophia Tillman 

Rose Hayward 

Louise Hall 
Sophia Tillman 
Louise Clarke 
Rose Hayward 

Elizabeth Dearborne 


Secretaries 


Elizabeth Dearborne Mary Miles Louise Clarke 

Phoebe Hunter Louise Murphy Gertrude Crossland 
Sophia Tillman Louise Murphy Ellen Witt 


Treasurer for the Year 

Claudia C. Wood 


Officers Lee Evening 

Sophia Tillman. 

Louise Hall ....,. 

Louise Murpiiy.. 


President 
Vice President 
. Secretary 


Lora Crump. 

Elizabeth Dearborn 
Ellen Witt. 


Final Officers 


. . President 
Vice-President 
. .Secretary 
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Luepian Roll 


Virginia Atwood Edythe Atwood 
May Camp Louise Clarke 

Lora Crump Elizabeth Deakborne 
Clark Denman Margarite Frank 

Louise Hall Rose Hayward Bell Heyer 
Phoebe Hunter Rosebud Hobson 

Annie Houston Anna Jones Carrie Jones 
Edwina Lockett Frances Longon Marion Moir 
Hallie Moore Louise Murpiiy Rndora Ramsey 

Florence Seligman Sophia Tillman 

Rachael Turner Carrie Trueheart Ellen Witt 
Claudia Wood Gladys Jenkins Gertrude Oberholtzer 


Mary Jenkins 
Louise Nichols 
Elizabeth Paxton 
Marguerite Mayer 


Elizabeth Downes 
Ellen Kersey 
Emilie Sciioew 
Florence Weatherly 
Marguerite Lockwood Anne Lbptwich 

Bess Harland Ellen Linn Walton 

Elizabeth True Juanita Johnston 

Gladys Cummings 


Mary Miles 
Nettie Maynard 
Josephine Wright 
Constance Harland 
Gladys Deyrr 
Gertrude Crossland 
Helen Slattkr 
Elsie Harman 
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euepian literary society 








The Hollins Carnegies 


(Being a fete letters selected at random fr.om a day's mail of the Eueputn 
and Euzelian Literary Societies.) 

The Athletic Association of Hollins, feeling; deeply its humiliation at 
never having paid a cent for Spinster representation, would like to state 
to the Euzelian and Euepian Societies that the donation of their debts, 
amounting in all to one thousand two hundred and fifty-eight dollars and 
eightv-four cents, and the construction of an artificial lake at the rear of the 
athletic grounds, would he considered timely. 1 he .Association and the 
Societies are so closely united in their work that we shall be glad to con¬ 
tribute our part that is to discuss the proposition with your committee at 
any time you may see fit. W. Coon, President. 

To the Literary Societies: 

As Founder’s Dav has been woefully neglected in past years, we have 
deemed it so necessary to establish a dignified celebration of this day as to 
he willing to present you with the use of the Chapel, if the Societies will 
procure an orator. ()f course, the demands upon your purses are so few 
and so small that it will Ik* extremely easy for you to defray any speaker's 
expenses and pay him well for his services. Again, you will see the ad¬ 
vantage of having the buildings handsomely decorated, and of having a 
nine-course lianquet at six. The Committee will furnish the toasts on this 
occasion. Please send your check at once. M. Williamson. 

1 The Euepian and Huzelian Literary Societies: 

Tin: Set nstkk, having spent all her funds in conducting her Editor- 
in-Chief and Business Manager to Roanoke, and in buying programs for 
their dramatic productions, wishes to suggest that it would he a delicate 
attention if the Societies would have Stone’s bill for six hundred and 
eight \-seven thousand, three hundred and twenty-five dollars settled at once. 

H. Lall. 

T he V. W. C. A. of Hollins is this year in sad need of filthy lucre, and 
knowing the hidden treasure ot her secular sisters, would plead with them to 
send only seventv-nine sisters to the Asheville ( onvention. 

B. Harksdalk. 

The Alumna* Library wishes to notify the Euzelian and Euepian Soci- 
eties that eight hundred editions-de-luxe of Fox’s “Lives of the Christian 
Martyrs,” and one thousand of Stockton's “Houseboat on the Styx." have 
lnen ordered and charged to their account, since the Librarian knew they 
could easily afford such an insignificant gift. B. S. May nr 
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Claudia Wood Naomi Atwater 

Tina Fontaine 

Edythb Atwood Edith Callaghan 

Pearl Hudson 

Sallib Grey Shepherd Elizabeth Darlington 

Virginia Atwood 


Lucy Brown Ora Turner 

Ada Bell 

Lillian Pkkrey isn't Thompson 

Bentley VVysor 
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Glee Club 






Louise Murphy . 

Claudia Wood 
Sophie Tillman 
Louise Clarke 
Rkbkkaii Phillips 
Rose Hayward 
Piiobhb Hunter 
Lora Crump 
Florence Lockhart 
Elizabeth Downes 
Annie Darlington 


.. Leader 

La Verne Bruce 

M A KG A RET CIIE VV KING 

Ellen Lynn Molton 
M ay Collins 
Jeanne Wheeler 

Terese Nurney 
Gertrude ()brkiialtzen 
('orn ELI a Ellis 
M ae Belle Cosiiy 
Elizabeth Darlington 
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Hollins Orchestra 


Mk. E. B. Michaelis 


Director 


Violins 

LaVkrne Bruch 

Mae Bell Cosby 
Carrie Poole 

I)r. Pleasants 
Mr. Michaelis 

Miss Leonora Cocke 


Piano 

Mrs. E. B. Michaelis 


f Cello 

Mr. W. R. Schmidt 
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TENNESSEE CLUB 







































BRUCE. 


HOBGON 






















KENTUCKY CLUB 


























Texas Club 


Louise Murphy. .....President 

Anna Jones. Vice-President 

hu.iK Mills. . .Secretary and Treasurer 

Constance Harlan . Marlin 

Elizabeth Harlan. Marlin 

Carrie Jones. . San Antonio 

Annie Lkptwich. Dalian 

Annie Houston . Cuero 

Louise Nichols. . Smithvillc 

Clare Denman. . San Antonio 

Louise Murphy . „ 

Anna J° nes . San Antonio 

Ellib Mills.. . CK 

Hazel Walker. Port Worth 

Muriel Wicks .... . . u 

. .Houston 

Mamie Williams r. 

Nhttie Uavnahd. “'T" 

^ „ . .Bastrop 

Theda Siiolaks. 

Susa Briscoi 

__ Richmond 

Georgia Briscoe. Richmond 

Margaret Mayer. . San Antonio 

Florinb Dollie Seligmann Scguin 

Irene Sandidgk.' Port Worth 

MS 






















































Tar Heel Club 


Colors 

Blue and White 

Officers 

Lalagk Oates. . 

Helen Kknlky . 

Bessie Albright. 


Son 

Carolina 

. President 

. Vice-President 

Secretary and Treasurer 


Members 

Margaret Smith 

Gladys Cummings . 

Marion Moir . 

Helen Kenlby 
Lillian Kknlky 

Edwin a Lockett. 

Mildred Smith. 

Ellen Kersey. 

Elizabeth Rodgers . 

Bessie Albright. 

Bell Heyer. 

Lalage Oates . 


.Wilmington 

.Reeclsville 

... .Winston 

. Wilmington 
Wilmington 
. .Winston 
Wilmington 

.Wilson 

.Raleigh 

... Wilmington 

.Wilmington 

.Asheville 
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TAR HEEL CLUB 




















West Virginia Club 


Officers 

Mildred Bradford .. President 

H att 1e Moore . Vice-President 


Members 


E. Baker 
G. Collins 
D. Gilchrist 
H. Henritzk 
G. Jenkins 
M. Jenkins 
L. Moore 
H. SiianKlin 
A. Shields 


E. Schoew 
N. SUDDETH 
E. Stamm 
R. Turner 
M. Talbott 
L. Thompson 
O. Turner 
F. Wright 
M. Yeager 
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South Carolina Club 


Colors 

Gold and White 


Flower 

Daisy 


Song 

“Down where tin- Cotton Blossoms row” 


Carrie Pool 


President 


*yWember$ 

Mozf.llk Alderman 
Martha Alderman 

Ruth Cogburn . 

Julia Gresham 
Pauline Lawton 

Maysif. Lyles. 

Edith McFall . . 

Allyn Martin. 

Bessie Major . .. 

Carrie Pool. , ..... 

Eudora Ramsay 

Sophia Tillman ...... 

Elsie Wklborn. ... 

Mr F. A. Cummings _ 

MO 


. ..Alcolu 

.Alcolu 

Edgefield 
Marion 
I lartsvillc 
.. .Columbia 
Charleston 
Blufton 
Anderson 
Newberry 
Charleston 
.... Trenton 
. . Anderson 
Spartanburg 











































Song 

“ In Dear Old Georgia*’ 

Motto 

“ Eat and Run ” 

Officers 

. President 

. Vice-President 

Secretary athI Treasurer 

Honorary Members 

Mrs. Ella Cockb Mrs. Lucian Cocke 

Mrs. A. J. Cuthbertson 


Myrtik Felton. 

Olive Butts. 

Naomi Atwater. 


Colors 

Red and Black 
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GEORGIA CLUB 



Capitol Club 


Officers 

Ellen Witt. President 

Louise Clarke .*... Vice-President 

Lora Crump. Secretary and Treasurer 



c TVlembers 

Laura Armjtagr 


Emily Burton 

Inez Kendrick 

Margaret Kendrick 

Lucy Anderson 

Nell Carneal 

Mary Carneal 

Margaret Chbwning 

May Rollins 

Gay Montague 
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Alabama Club 


Son* 

Alabama 


Motto 

Meet to cat 


Colors 

Red and White 


Lulu Virdkn . 

IIelkn Steiner . . . 
May Collins 


Officers 


. President 

... Vice-President 

. Secretary and Treasurer 


Members 

May Collins. 

Mae Belle Cosby. 

Dora Davidson. 

Elizabeth Dearborn . 

Ellen Dickerson . 

( lara Ellen Forbes. 

Mary Griggs. 

Gertrude Johnstone . 

Carey Johnson. 

Terry Trux Lackland. 

Ellen Linn Molton. 

Ethel Norton.. 

Wilella Rainer 
Saida Skligman 
Helen Slatter 
Helen Steiner 

Lulu Virdkn. 

Florence Weatherly . 


.. Birmingham 
Birmingham 
Montgomery 
Birmingham 
,. Birmingham 
Montgomery 

.Birmingham 

.Montgomery 

Birmingham 

.Grove Hill 

Birmingham 

Birmingham 

Union Springs 
. Eufala 

.Selma 

Montgomery 

Montgomery 

Birmingham 






























Hill City Club 

Lynchburg 


Color a 

Green and Mud 


Motto 

We, for the city of Seven Hills! 


^Members 


Rubie Rae Smith. 

Selene Nokvblle Radford. 
Margaret Apperson 
Virginia Atwood 
Perkins Horsley 
Margaret Myers 


President 
Secretary and Treasurer 
Edyth Atwood 
Charlotte Clark 
Mae Lazarus 
Janie Wilkins 


Honorary Member 

Miss Roberta Miller 
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Cotillion Club 

Officers 

L. IV Murphy. President 

1 

% 

M. K M c r a ll. K ue-President 

E. C. Hobbik. Treasurer 

M. S. Bradford. Secretary 

cyWembers 

P 1/ 1 nnruiDT ^ p L ' u n» 

% 

l 

r. r\. liUtMiAK i o. rhRKV 

E. F. Dearborn 

H. Steiner T. B. Nurney 

R. P. Hayward 

L. Rogers E. Albright 

% 
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COTILLION CLUB 
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Pikers 


Florence Lockhart 
Rkbbkaii Phiiup 
Jeanne Whkklbr 
Rose Hayward 
Louisk Clarkk 
Lizzie Rogers. .... 


Piker 

.old Sport 
Young Sport 
. . Lucky 
Tenderfoot 
. . Barker 
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Color Watchword Son£ 

Lantern Light Sh-sh-ssssh “I’ll be there” [at 10:30] 

Chosen Few 

Helen Steiner. Peter Pincher 

Louise Clarke . Snickering Sneezer 

Corbin Hobbik Jabbering Jabberwac 

Lulu Virden . Gobbling Galula 

Ellen Witt. .Grub Grabber 

Margaret Chkwninc;. Rolicking Roarer 

Elizabeth Dearborn. . Hasty Hider 

Ellen Linn Molton. Sleepy Slunk 

Louise Carpenter. Motley Mucker 


Honorary Member 

Mrs. Cuthbertson 
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Night Hawks 


Strikers 


c^We/?i/>rr» 

(iKRTRUDK Crossland Ionk Carsby Mamu Jknninu.s 
Kditii McFall Louise Watkins Sophik Tillman 

Mili>rkd Bradford Alice Allkn Sully Hayward 
Louise Murphy Florence Wkatiibkly 


ru 














Ln 

UL 



Ln 

ra 







Watchword 

“ More M 


D. F. F. 


Motto 

Practice Makes Perfect Pigs 


Louise Hall Anna Campbell 

“Watchman, tell us of the night*’ “Taint no disgrace to run when you are scared" 


Claudia Wood 
• Man wants hut little here below" 


Ellen Witt 
‘T ake it away*' 


Lalaoe Oates 

“Dig. with alljthy faults. I love thee still" 


CORBIN HoBHIK 
"Good-night ladies" 

Rebecca Porter 
"P lease* go ’way and let me sleep" 

Helkn # Striker 
"H at not to live, live to cal" 

Rosebud Hobson 
'* Positively my last ap|K»anuice" 













A PPBRSON 


Crow 



Carpenter Chewnino Holland 

Porter Steiner Witt 

CAW! 


< )ates 
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Prowlers 


Albright 

Griggs 


Waddell 

MaVer 


Gilchrist 

Moore 


Smith 


Williams Walker 


St am M 


True 
















SUDOUTH SMICL.OS 


MINERS 




























Louisk Murphy 


President 


Gkrtrudk 
Rkhkkah Phillips 
Florkxcb Lockhart 


Crossland Roib 

Loxiisk Clarkr 
(* krtrudk Johnstonr 
Sophik Tillman 


1 Iayward 

Mildrkd Bradford 
Edith McFall 










P. Ph 


zyWembers 

Annie Darlington.. 

Myrtie Felton. 

Virginia Williamson. 

E li z a b bth Darlington. 

Julia Nichol. 

Mary Griggs. 

Laura E. Armitage. 


.Washington, D. C 

.Georgia 

.Virginia 

Washington, I). C. 

.Virginia 

.Georgia 

.Virginia 


Honorary Member 

Mr. J. J. Darlington. 


Washington, D. C. 
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May Collins 
Louisr M ukphy 


Edith McFall 
Thkkksa Nhhnky 
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5. O. 


Motto 

Colors 

Gaudeamus igi tur 

Juvenae dum sumus 

Members 

Green and Gray 

Lucy Grey Anderson. 


Eula Maxfikld. 


Julia Sloan Gresham. 

.South Carolina 

Emily Fork Burton.*•. 


Terry Trux Lackland . 


Janie Lawson. 


Lula Mak Luck. . 


Louise Moore. 


America Seay .... . 


Honorary Member 

I)r. A. T. L. Kusian. 

. . Hollins, Virginia 
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-K-K-K- 


MAY FLOWERS COLLINS 
CLARA ELLEN FORBES 
BERNEY RAY WADDELL 
ETHEL GLOSTER NORTON 
ELLEN JONES DICKERSON 
DORA LEE DAVIDSON 


GERTRUDE JOHNSTONE 









L. 5. 

First and Last Chapter , Hollins , Virginia 


Members 


Janie Cocke. . 


Charlotte Clark. . 


Helen Steiner. 


Louise Carpenter. 


Margaret Chewning. . 

.Richmond, Virginia 

Bessie Holland. 
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A Frats a Frat For A’ That 

Drama in One Act 


Dramatis Personae 

Rose Hayward.I r 

Becky Philips. Ton 

Edith McFall. <P V r 

Claudia Wood. \ y 

Becky Porter .. . A j 

Elizabeth Dearborn.J 7’ // 

Elizabeth True.0 M 

Marguerite Talbot. 1 ' 1 ' y 
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ACT I. 


Scene. Sulphur Spring. Two girls—Rose Hayward ami Becky 
Philips sitting arm in arm , talking very confidentially in undertones. 

R H. I declare, I never heard of anything to equal the way the 
frats are doing now. taking in perfect infants in arms. Whv, they won’t 
have anybody over fourteen. It’s perfectly outrageous ! 

B. Philips. That’s the truth. Why, Mr. Turner told me yesterday 
that the Kindergarten Jolls tried to pledge Mary Van, with the idea that 
she had already reached their age limit. 

R. H. What’s the limit ? 

B. P. The Sigma Sigma Sigma’s. 

R. II. I mean the A J age limit. 

IK Philips. Two years. They put Mary Van eight months too old, 
so they have to wait till next year. 

{Enter E. Dearborn and C. Wood.) 

( W. Do you know that Mary Wortham and Mary Chandler have 

come ? 

R. II. Oh, when? 

E-D. About half an hour ago. They brought the cutest toys to the 
A J’s dolls, rocking-horses, drums, and everything else. They’re all 
tickled to death. 



C W. And the two Mary’s are rocking Florie and Mayme to sleep 
now. 1 heard them consoling each other by the remark that in seven or 
eight years, if all the present chapter came back, the A J’s would be among 
the leading frats in school. 

B. Philips. Speaking of angels, here comes a member of the Infant 
Brigade now. 
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(Enter P>. Porter , panting.) 

B. Porter. Oh! Have you heard the latest? 

All. No; what? 

B. Porter. The 0 1/ /"s have taken in that little idiot, X. Y. Z. 1 
saw them do it. 

R. H. Bet on you, Becky. What did they say? 

B. Porter (confidentially).— They told her that the only reason they 
asked her was because they had just found out that she was seventh cousin 
to an aunt-in-law of the step-mother of a 0 V /’ who came here four vears 
ago. 

B. Philips.—W as that all? 



B. Porter. —No. They said they were influenced by one other 
consideration the fact that she didn’t have anything but sub. classes. 

C. W—That makes the seventeenth 0 1/ /’. Why, if they keep on 
at this rate, it’ll soon be more of an honor not to be a member than to be 
one. Come on. Elizabeth; let’s go down to the stile and get those apples 
I left there yesterday. 

(Exeunt C. W. and PI. D.) 

R. H.— Haven't the J T /f’s retired from public life? 

B. Philips. Shades of “Rusty” and Brent, they surely have! Not 
an honor to their names, have they? 

B. Porter *—Indeed they have. Don’t tell me you’ve forgotten that 
Banks made the Yemassee team even 1 efore she made J T It; the verv 
reason they’re so crazy about her is because her honor reminds them of 
their past glory. Haven’t you ever heard any little joke about J '/’ Banks? 
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R H. Oh, yes, yes! But they certainly have quieted down, though. 
Why, they haven’t even continued their little habit of last year, of taking 
in members by correspondence and telephone. 

B. Philips. Sh! They’re coming back; I know Elizabeth heard 
you. I'm going to make Claudia give me an apple. 

(Exit.) 

Elizabeth (Entering). 1 certainly do like old Claudia fine. She 
said the \ -— 

(Enter Edith McFatl.) 

E. M.— \ - did I hear? I was just getting ready to tell you all a 
very attractive story I had heard about them. It’s an allegory, and is 
called “The Origin of the Chi Zoo." 

All.—P lease tell it to us. 



E. M 1 had every intention of doing that very thing. Well, you know. 
Hollins has always made a point of keeping up with the very latest styles 
and fashions, and so when Miss Matty heard that there were large zoologi¬ 
cal gardens in Washington. New York. London, and many other places, 
and realized that here Hollins was lacking, she was consumed with morti¬ 
fication. Immediately she sent for her ablest and most trusted student. 
Roy Denman, and offered her immunity from senior privileges if she would 
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immediately start an organization to rival any in the country. Dazzled 
by the prospect of so large a reward, Roy set to work, and in the space of 
a few days had established the X Zoo, X symbolizing the unknown quantity. 
PH | c t you discover the moral, also, after the manner of Stockton in the 
“Lady and the Tiger,” I’ll leave you to decide whether or not Miss Matty 
was satisfied. Wasn’t it smart of me to find out about all that? 

K. D. It certainly was; I never dreamed you had that much sense, 
Edith. Really, it’s an improvement on /Ksop. 

R. H. ( rousing from deep reverie) —I can beat that. Why are the 
'/' l/’s like Minerva, a mushroom, and water? 

B. Porter - Shucks! Everybody knows why they are like a mush¬ 
room because when nobody was looking for it, they sprang up in one day 
and disappeared in another. 

R. 11. Well, how about Minerva? 

E. D. Give up. 



R 11. Minerva jumped, full-grown, from Jupiter’s brain; '/' 1/ ap¬ 
peared, fully formed, from Virginia Willingham’s head. 

E. M. Such brilliancy I never heard! And the water? 

R. H. When somebody in- the Bible, I believe—struck a rock, 
water came out; when Maggie Myers struck Hollins, 0 M came out. 

E. I). Oh, Rose, come off! 

R. H. (offended)— Well, if that’s the way you all take my wit, I’ll 
go out and walk with Becky. I know* she and Claudia are tired of each 
other, anyhow. (Exit) 

C. W. (entering).- The /’ " //’s certainly are attractive this year. 

E. D I wonder why. 


U6 



C. W. —Haven’t you read enough Smart Sets to know that anybody 
with a past behind her is interesting. When you consider them in past 
years, you can’t help admiring them and thinking they’re fine now. 

B. Porter. Sorter Nouveau-Riche idea? 

C. W. Urn welt 

(Enter Elizabeth True) 

E. T. Becky, Mug Talbot asked me to tell you that she couldn't 
possibly leave Lila long enough to come down here to keep her date with 
you. 

B. Porter. All right ; thanks, 

C. W. Surely, Becky, you didn’t expect her to leave Lila long enough 
to come here, did you? Why, - - - is the most interesting frat in school, 
for they have meetings all the time- morning, noon and night. Such 
loyalty to one’s sorority is really inspiring 

E. M And those scorching glancing glances Miss P. gives them at 
prelims, when they occupy that bench of magnificent distances by them¬ 
selves, are a liberal education. 



B. 1 ortkr. But 1 think the funniest thingabout them is the way the 
name, tri-Sigma, fitted the three of them for the first six months this winter. 
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E. T. Who are those girls wandering around there? Oh, it’s Rose 
Hayward and Becky Philips! Isn't it strange how the Naughty-Naughts 
and /’ a //’s go together this year? 

E. M. 1 don’t think so. If you’d been here a few minutes ago you’d 
have heard a disquisition of Claudia’s on the advantage of a past to make 
the G. (). P.’s entertaining, and as the Naughty-Naughts are somewhat 
staid anti custom-bound, they probably became a little- er— a- unin¬ 
teresting to themselves at times, and so they and the G. O. P.’s just match 
each other. They’re coming in here now. 



(Enter K. //. and P- Philips.) 

R. II. The bell’s rung, so I reckon we’d better go up. 

(\ W. (t lipping up a cup of sulphur water an,l holding it out). —Well, 
before we leave, let’s drink one toast to the truth of Burn’s remark, “A 
frat’s a frat for a’ that!” 

(Curtain.) 
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Sororities 


In the Order of Establishment at Hollins 


Delta Tau Beta 
Phi Mu Gamma 
Naughty Naught (A I *) 
Kappa Delta 
Gamma Omicron Pi 
Sigma Sigma Sigma 
Phi Mu 
Chi Sigma 







DELTA TAU BETA 


FOUNDED 1890 CHARItREO 1907 


SORORES 


GLADYS ELAINE BANKS 
CHARLOTTE SAUNDERS CLARK 
MAE BELLE COSBY 
ELIZABETH PATTON DEARBORN 
EMMA CORBIN HOBBIE 
MARY REBECCA MILES 
KATHRYN ISADON MOCKBEE 
ELLEN LINN MOLTON 
CORNELIA HERBERT ORRICK 
LILLIAN MILLER KENLY 



DxoHNCd Jul<fiu*0t 

































































































Phi Mu Gamma 

Organized 1898 Chartered 190a 


Alpha Chapter, Hollins, Virginia 
Beta Chapter, New York 

Delta Chapter, New York 

GaMMA Chapter, Gainesville, Georgia 
Theta Chapter, Marion, Alabama 


Alpha Chapter 

Pauline Lawton ...-*••••■•. South Carolina 

Mart Edith McFall South Carolina 

Lora Crump ... Virginia 

Ione Carney.. Virginia 

Mildred Bradford. West Virginia 

Elizabeth Thatcher Kentucky 

Maysik Lyi.es South Carolina 

Elizabeth Armistead . Virginia 

Julia Woodcock . Kentucky 

Lkta Camp . Florida 

Phoebe Hunter . Pennsylvania 

Grace Bryan . Nebraska 
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Naughty-Naught 

Established iqoo 


Errare est human uni 


Colors 

Black ami White 


Flower 

Violet 


Sorores 

Margaret ( hewning . Richmond, Virginia 

Jbanib Hayward Cocke . Roanoke. Virginia 

Helen Kenlkv . VVilmington, North Carolina 

Rose Pleasants Hayward . New Orleans, Louisiana 

Mar\ Sully Hayward . New Orleans, Louisiana 

Hessie Holland .. Suffolk. Virginia 

Matilda Gay Montague . Richmond. Virginia 


Gertrude Obbrholtzer Phoenixville, Pennsylvania 


Tiierese Nurnky. 

Helen Camp Steiner 
Lulu Stkdman Virokn 
Kllkn Caskie Witt. 


. Suffolk, Virginia 

Montgomery. Alabama 
Montgomery, Alabama 

Richmond, Virginia 
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Kappa Delta 

Organized i8qs. Chartered iqo? 


Alpha Chapter . 

Gamma Chapter . 

Theta Chapter . 

Sigma Chapter . 

Phi Delta Chapter . 

Phi Psi Chapter . 

Zeta Chapter . 

Kappa Alpha Chapter . 
Phi Omega Phi Chapter 
Delta Chapter . 


. Farmville, Virginia 

. Hollins, Virginia 

. Lynchburg, Virginia 

. Washington, D. C. 

. St. Mary’s School 

. Washington, D. C. 

. Tuscaloosa, Florida 

. Tallahassee, Florida 

. Marion, Alabama 

Columbia, South Carolina 


Sororcs 
Gamma Chapter 

Margaret Apperson . Virginia 

Mamie Jennings . Virginia 

Lalagr Mae Oates . North Carolina 

Rebecca Sbddon Porter . Tennessee 

Willella Elby Rainer . Alabama 

Margaret Smith . North Carolina 

F lorbnck Weatherly . Alabama 
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Phi Mu 

ORGANIZED 1852—CHARTERED 1903 


Alpha Chapter_ 

_ _Macon, Georgia 

Beta Chapter _ 

.. . - Hollins, Virginia 

Gamma Chapter _ 

_Salem College, North Carolina 

Delta Chapter-- _ _ 

..._ Tulane University, Louisiana 

(Sophie Newcomb) 

• 

Epsilon Chapter - - 

St. Mary’s School, North Carolina 

Zeta Chapter. 

. Washington, D. C. 

Eta Chapter . 

Mexico, Missouri 

Theta Chapter 

St. Mary’s, Long Island 


SORORES 
Beta Chapter 

Margaret Lee Myers..-Virginia 

Myrtle Elizabeth True... Tennessee 


Grace Walthew West 


Hallie Edmiston Moore 



Kathlene Land Mathews - -. -- .Virginia 

Rubie Rae Smith..Virginia 

HONORARY MEMBER 

Miss Mary Williamson 
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Sigma Sigma Sigma 

Established 1897 . Chartered iqo.| 


Alpha Chapter . 

Beta Chapter. . 

Gamma Chapter . 

Delta Chapter . 

Epsilon Chapter 

Eta Chapter . 

Alpha Delta Chapter 

Theta Chapter . 

Hampton Alumna; Chapter 
Lewisburg Alumna: Chapter 


. Farmville, Virginia 

Lewisburg, West Virginia 

.Lynchburg, Virginia 

Nashville, Tennessee 
. . . . Hollins, Virginia 
. . Searcy, Arkansas 
Georgetown, Texas 

. Frederick, Maryland 

. Hampton, Virginia 

. . . .Lewisburg, West Virginia 


Sorores 
Epsilon Chapter 


Lila Charlotte Macdonald .. .Ohio 

Nannie Sudduth .. West Virginia 

Juanita Johnston . Indian Territory 

Marguerite Talbott . West Virginia 
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CHI SIGMA 


ESTABLISHED 1902 

SORORES 

NAOMI ANTOINETTE ATWATER 
CLARE SHIRLEY DENMAN 
MARGUERITE FRANK 
MARGARET LOUISE HALL 
EDNA BARBARA HOHENSTATT 
ELLEN STUART MILLS 
CLAUDIA CLEMMENS WOOD 
EUDORA WOOLFORK RAMSAY 
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Founders Day 


O X tin* twenty-first of last February, Founder's Day was inaugurated 
at Hollins. Although the college year is filled with public events 
of college interest, this new celebration has clearly a first and 
peculiar importance. At all colleges Founder s Day is marked by public- 
spirited enthusiasm, and the celebration this year oil Mr. Charles L. Cocke’s 
birthda) refreshed and called forth a fine sense of unity and college spirit 
in the student body. So one who was at Hollins on that day and witnessed 
the splendid energy with which the events of the day went forward, can 
doubt that the celebration will be annually perpetuated. 

It is fitting, then, to glance at some of the features of this anniversary, 
and to note the significance of the day to Hollins. The first move was to ^ 

decorate the buildings, for. on this day of all days, even the College halls 
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must take on a festive appearance in honor of him whose birthday we cele¬ 
brated. 1 he entire afternoon before bounder's Day was spent in tying 
cedar, making wreaths and adorning ilollins in holidav garb, so that by 
six o clock the whole aspect of the place was changed. The morning of 
Founder’s Day. t<x>, was chiefly given to decorating, for the dormitories 
must l>c made ready for the afternoon reception. When the big hell pealed 
forth at two o'clock, the visiting began, and until five o'clock the lawns and 
corridors buzzed with voices. From door to door the visitors went, first 
in the main building, then west, then east, and not a room on the place 
was without its guests. One of the most interesting features of the day 
was the toasts at the close of dinner. These tributes from those who know 
Charles L. Cocke and loved him did more than anything else to hold up 
Indore us his life and his ideals. Xo act of ours can re-dedieate ilollins to 
intellectual honesty, and moral integrity, and to the development of a type 
of gracious womanhood; Mr. Cocke's life-work has done this; but by 
turning again and again to bis aims and ideals, we may Ik* strengthened to 
uphold the standards he set for Hollins. 

()n Founder's Day the motto was "For Hollins," and good fellowship 
was the atmosphere in which we worked. Every citizen in College was 
eager to make the celebration beautiful and fitting. Self was left in the 
background, and each girl worked for Hollins. There was a common pur¬ 
pose in all and through this one aim, the Hollins girls were drawn more 
closely together. A love for Hollins increased the feeling of fellowship. 

Yet is this the real meaning of Founder's Day? Is the object simply 
to make the girls know each other latter and to love Ilollins more? Though 
the six-ial phases of the day do this incidentally, the main purpose is. to do 
honor to him who was to Hollins "creator, builder, guide." Yet it is not 
only because he is our Mr. Cocke and because we love him that we wish to 
honor his memory: but also because he did a great service, something 
worthy to lx celebrated, The Institution which he founded and cherished 
during a long lifetime, he endowed with a vital force of character and in¬ 
tellectual purjjose, thus leaving a growing |*>wer for good in our land; and 
it is for this reason that we celebrate with just pride tlx birthday of 
( liarles L. Cocke. 

hew of the present Hollins girls ever knew Mr. Cocke, yet which of 
us has not a picture of him in her mind and heart? Ilis noble face l<s»ks 
down upon ns from a full length canvas in one of the public rooms of the 
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Institute and lvis searching gaze still seems to pierce beneath the surface 
to the very heart of things. To the Hollins girl, he appears a “tower which 
>tood four-square to all the winds that blew/* not baffled by contrary cur¬ 
rents of opinion. Walking the simple path of duty, he found the way to ^ 

glory. So we have “our loyal passion” for our Founder, and revere him, 
giving “eternal honor to his name.” 

If Founder's Day should ever come to be a day of mere show, its real 
purpose and meaning would be lost. It is not probable that this could ever 
happen, for nothing is more sincere than this attempt of the Hollins girls 
to show their love and honor for Mr. Cocke. Although they do it in a 
festive wav, their purpose is none the less true, and may the time never 
come when, in ceremony and a show of beauty, we shall forget to honor 
the ideals of the Founder of our College. The personal element is every¬ 
where evident at Hollins. Where any change is contemplated in the school, 
the first thing to Ik* considered is what Mr. Cocke’s desire would have been. 

Would he have approved? What would he have done? These are the 
questions that continually come up. Tims the work is still carried on ac¬ 
cording to his plans and his influence is still felt. Though he, himself, is 
not here, his personality still pervades the entire sch<x>I. The work to which 
he gave his life and love is still going on. No monument of stone has lx*en 
erected in honor of his service to the women of our land, but a more en¬ 
during monument is found in the hearts of the hundreds of Hollins girls, 
whose love still flows unto their “Alma Mater, their country, and their (icxl.“ 

Mary Owkn Barksdale. 
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WHEN THE MIS^ LIFTED 


Fev’rish, I lay awake the long night through, 

While in my restless brain dark mem’ries grew; 

A gloomy mist had blown in from the sea, 

Far down the coast the weary fog-horn blew. 

And when the chill mist turned from black to gray, 

I wandered forth to fright my thoughts away; 

And on a rocky headland by the sea, 

I stood alone, to watch the dawning day. 

Dark waters dashed the rocks beneath my feet; 

The caverns echoed to the hollow beat; 

And in the deep-toned rushing of the waves 
I heard a chant of voices, sad and sweet. 

Pink tinged the fog’s dim curtain, then, and lo, 

I watched the color deepen, spread, and grow; 

The shimm'ring criimon seemed to wrap me ’round, 
And all the air was vibrant with its glow. 

A golden shaft broke through the ruddy mist, 

Each ripple with a fleeting sun-beam kissed; 

It brushed the shadows from the somber sea, 

The radiant sun had come to keep his tryst. 

Far to the sky-line all the mist had flown, 

The vast sea rolled to distances unknown; 

The golden light was streaming through the sky 
And still I stood upon the cliffs, alone. 

And as I stood, all dazed, within the light, 

Out from my mind fled all the dreams of night; 

And like the sun, a Peace within my soul, 

Put the dark fog of memories to flight. 


PHOEBE HUNTER 



















The Bridge 


The Bridge! loved theme of poet's pen. 

Thy praises often have been rung; 

Thy sweetest Muses summon them. 

For Hollins Bridge must now be sung. 

And bid them tell us in their lays 
What stirs their fancies as they gaze, 

What phases of our life .arise 
Bifore the dream of poet’s eyes. 

I 

Hiawatha” comes to Longfellow’s mind when he sees the Bridge on 
Thanksgiving Day decorated with the colors of the two teams ) 
On the Bridge, the Albus nonius, 

Gathered all the tribes of Hollins, 

From the East and Main they wandered, 

From the West, the sola Domna, 

(ame the warriors, blue Mohicans, 

Proud and haughty, oft victorious. 

( ame the Yemasees, the crimson, 

Eager for the coming battle. 

Decked the Bridge in flowing colors, 

Decked each portion as they seized it 
With the colors of their Captain. 

Fought with one another saying, 

“This is mine, you know I claimed it, 

Move your colors from my railing.” 

M ill the Bridge stood there resplendent. 

Draped-in bunting, blue and crimson, 

And Umeath the Big-Brook Water 
Mirrored all its shining glory, 

M'hen the tribes departed yelling 
Mighty war-whoops, songs of victory, 

Just like Indians filles de Hollins. 

II 

(Ben Johnson sees the Bridge in the only sentimental phase of 
Hollins — that of darlings.) 

Walk with me, darling, on the Bridge. 

And I will love you true. 

Place but one orange in my hand 
And 1 11 not ask for two. 

The hunger that I feel within 
Can vanish at your kiss. 

But if you’ll walk the Bridge with me 
I’ll live alone by this. 



(Poe sees the Bridge as a recreation ground for spirits of released 
studies, etc.) 

On a midnight dark and dreary, as I wandered weak and weary 
Over the dim white bridge at Hollins, where I hoped for rest from lore. 
Soon I saw a strange procession, pass by me in quick succession 
Ghosts of studies, bells, triangles, grimly stalking, walked before. 

*' Toll me! tell me!” cried I, quaking, 4 ‘whither are your footsteps making ? 
Will you greet us at our waking as you did in days of yore? 

Will you haunt us on the morrow as you did in days of yore?” 

Quoth the Shadows, “Evermore.” 


(Riley’s “Children” sec the Bridge as a profitable playground 
on store days.) 

The Bridge is ist the goodest place, 
l rut her play there eny day 
Then stay inside an wash my face 
An study all my brains away. 

I’d whole heap ruther stay out there 
And watch the girls go past. 

'These girls they have the biggest hair 
An they ist talks so loud and fast. 

An all they hands is piled up high 

Wif wrapped up things and paper sacks. 

An then I smile and wink my eve, 

Cause I know what they’re bringing back 
But they walks by me mighty stiff 
An never turns, but looks ahead, 

Don’t never put they eyes on me 
Eny more’en if I’se dead. 

But when I says all low and sweet 

“I heard the nicest thing ’Unit you;" 

Then, I sees a change complete 

And each one says. “O howdy do.” 

And opens all the bags and things 

And makes me take the very best 
Then they goes in and eats and eats, 

But 1 stay there and stop the rest. 

Gkrtruik Johnston b; 






































































A Midnight Tragedy 


Cast of Characters 


Three Witches... 

Lady Macbeth . Miss M. P. P. 


Time — Saturday, almost midnight. 

Scene — A student's room. Covered couch with cushions left of stage. 
Door right. Walls hung with fosters, pennants, and very little pictures, 
suspended from moulding by long, heavy wires. Rules posted in conspicuous 
places. Table heaped with books and papers, center of stage. Dolly Plodder 
seated at table. She wears kimona and has hair hanging loose. Room dark 
except for light tn’Cr transom, and candle on table. 

Polly [rising and stretching): 

This College has a pleasant seat; girt round 

I *v noble mountains, “so peaceful* so secluded, so far from worldly strife. 
It lures us to it. 

I hit in our sojourn here what cares may come 
lo mar the even tenor of our days. 

Met bought I heard a voice cry, “Sleep no more!’’ 
l or Math does murder sleep, the innocent sleep. 

Sleep that knits up the ravell'd sleeve of care; 

N et here even sleep is marred by horrid dreams. 

The tears of flunks in Latin. German. French. 

And tall, pale phantoms of the Popes that were 
“Landmarks in History/’ 

( The lights go out in the hall.) 

Polly {advancing to front of stage): 

Tig now a very witching time of night 
When teachers sleep, and feasters creep about. 

( Knock at door .) 

W ho comes there? 
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(Enter Priscilla and Pattie, wearing kimonos. Pattie s hair in long 
plaits. Priscilla's in magic curlers.) 

Priscilla: Thrice hath Berta Bettie mewed. 

Pattie: Thrice hath Miss M-ll-r knocked ujxrn our door 
To hid us talk no more. 

Polly: Thrice has the watchman of the night 
Upon my casement thrown his light. 

All: T is time, ’t is time. 

( 7 hcy light chadng-dish.) 

Tableau —H itches around cauldron. 

Polly: Round about the cauldron go, 

In the milk and ground cheese throw. 

All: Double, double, toil and trouble, 

Maine burn, rarebit bubble. 

Pattie: Add butter, Worcester sauce. 

From table stoTn without remorse. 

All: Double, double, toil and trouble. 

Flame burn, rarebit bubble. 

Priscilla Uneeila biscuit, crisp and warm. 

So spread the finished rarebit on. 

( They spread rarebit on crackers and begin to eat.) 

Priscilla If we should be discovered! 

Pattie: Prithee peace, wouldst thou have that 

Which thou esteem’st the sweetest joys of life, 

And live a coward in thine own esteem. 

Letting “I clare not” wait upon “1 would”? 

( Knock at door .) 

Polly: Angels and ministers of grace defend us! 

Priscilla (trying to hide under conch) 

Oh. that this too. too solid flesh would melt! 

(/inter Lady Macbeth, robed in gray, with taper, thunder and 

lightning.) 

Lady Macbeth (pulling Priscilla from under couch): 

Out. my dear, out l say! 

What shall I do? Demerit them? 

All the demerits in Hollins will not wipe out this stain 
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From the fair name of Hollins, thus “trailed in the dust.” 
Here we have so few rules 
That you should keep them all; 

And when you have the whole long week to eat in, 

W hy should you feast on Sunday morning? 


.Ill [highly shocked): To eat in Lent! Nay. that would he a sin. 
l ad v Macbeth: Come away. 

Stand not upon the order of your going. 

Hut go at once. On Monda\ morning 
\\ ithin the awful precincts of m\ office 
We w ill talk more of this. Meanwhile know 
That e’en if by hard toil you raise vour marks 
To eighty-seven and a half per cent.. 

Your chance of gold reports is marred forever 
By this night’s work. 

( Exit, dragging Pattie by plaits. Priscilla by magic curlers.) 

Polly: l would not have such a heart in my bosom, for the dignity of 
the whole body. 


A. C. 1). 
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